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"Thshe let Hymen ofl appear 
In saffron robe, with laper clear, 
And pomp, and feast, and rcvelr 
With mask and antique pageanlr 
Such sights as youthful poets dn 
On summer eves by haunted stn 



Milton: L' Allegro. 
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■ !■ obK ivfts or llie Kin( Aitosr, 
Of lAidi the BritDDs ipekga [reie honour, 
All wu thu land fbMUed irf Ftbi« ; 
Thi EirQoecD with hir jolly compuU 
DuicSd fbl olie in Duny a etqcd^ mecU I 
Tbil wu llu old opinion u I redi; 
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Preface. 



Ths Editions. Two Qntrto edldow of A ABdimmtr 
I/I^fi Dram appeucd in the jtai i foo : — 

(L) AAaLimmirm^WiJrmm,. Aj U kttk ta» «imiry Omti p^ 
litidyailid, ty tii XiglU himraUi, Iki Ltri CAtmitrlaiiH Hi itnmnli. 
fFriUa i) tFUliam Siaitifiari. Imfritlid ^ Xmdni, fir Tkum 
FiiiiT, and an b k MnUial Itu liifft, al lii 1^ ^ lit IT/litr Hart, 
in fItiUitrmti. 1(00. 

(U.) An edItioD with ihe nine title, beulog the mine of 
' lama lUtirb ' Initcad of ' TlUmai Fiihtr.' 

Theie edition* are (tyled reipectlTcIy the FInt and Second 
Quarto* ; the Second wai probably a pirated repHat of Flaber'i, 
bnt the dISerencet between them are nnjmportaat, and though 
the Vixtt muit be conildered the authoritative text, both copiei 
ai« remarkably ucatate, when compared with other Qoartoi. 

The Firit Folio Tcnion of the play wa* printed from the 
Second Qnarto, with a few lUght and unimportant changea, and 
with M>me careleH eiron. 

The Date of Composition The only podtiie piece of 
exunial ntdefwe for the data of A MidiKmmir NigUft Drtam ti 
iti mention by Frandt Merei Id hit PaUadii Tamh, 1598. 
Vailoui attempt! haie been made to Gi the occation for which 
the play wa* originally written. Lord Southampton'! marriage 
with Eliaabeth VcnxiD bM b««» ptopoMd by Kime, bat thii did 



Prebcc '"A Midsummer- 



notttkephee till 159S; othen malnaln that the occulon wmi 
the mirria^ of the Earl of EaKi with Ladf Francet Sidnej, the 
widow of Sir Philip Sidney, Id 1590; ther« la, howerer, abao. 
latd; DO authority for the stitemeat, and the probablUtlei are 
Mrongly oppowd to the nippotltion. 

The mort Taloable interolJ Indication of the date of compoaitlon 
U pcrtiipa to be found In Act t. 1. f I-55: — 

" riU Ikria Ora Umiu mtHrnimr/fr ilk JkaM 
Of Laming, laU dtaajtd in btg^aty^ 
Tlui b KHM tatjrg, km und crilial, 
ITet wRmg *ith a nnpiial ccmunr-' 

Vlt hare moit likely in theae liaet a reference to the death of 
Robert Greene, 'tttrivqm Acaiami* inArt^m JM ^fufer,' the nOielUt 
■nd dramallit, whoM GrMtnssrri i/ Jfif contained hl> well-known 
attack on * the onely Shake-Kcne tn a country ' ; In thli pamplilet 
Oreene apoke ai the Terj repreaentatlTC of ' Learning,' and lonnded 
the alarm of the achoUr-poeCa at the triumph! of the < nnleamed ' 
playera In general, and of one 'up-atart crowe' lo particular. 
Oreene died in degraded beggary in the aatoffln of 1J91. The 
■p\atM ' du Ihria lint MuHt' vnt in all likelihood anggeated by 
Spenier'a Ttaru a^ Uu Miaa (pnbUahed Id ij^i), In which the 
nlneMoaea aeieralty bewail the neglect of tcholara,— one of many 
timilar lament* to be found In Eliiabethan Ilceratnre {rf. t.g. the 
Ilneaat the end of the firiC aeatiadof Marlowe'i Mm mtj LtaaAr). 
The worda ' laii deceu'd ' would, according to thla Interpretation, 
fia the date of compoaitton at about i5Ji-j. 

On the other buid, it li malacained that Titanla'a deaerlp- 
tlon of the diaaatroua atatc of the weather (II. i. IS-117) poluu 
dlt*ctl]r to the wrMched fumiiMT of the year IJ94; ▼arlouacoA- 
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temporuy aconiiiti ban come doim M ni of tfa«t tenlbla fax, 
■U of them recalling Shaketpein'i woida : — 

Thg ikitt do lour*, the nn wid moon wu din | 

Th< winiBT*! wuta dtivu wiiu ora [he hiim-, 
Upfn th* land p«at flotu of wood nuy Hirim ; * 

— Chukchvaid'b C/uvitii, 1J95. 
[^Fann>n'aZHar3r(ijti4-i6Qi)i Stowe'i C^nniil;, under the year 
■ 594; Dr King*! Lietuni iftm Jmai Mivtnd ^ TirlK in Ihi fiar ^ 
•ir£«4i59t.] 

The genenl duraiteriitlei of the play lead to nothing Terj 
definlto u far u Its date la concerned ; the rhyme-tegt la oh. 
Ttoaily no criterion, for the comedy It Intentionally lyrical ; bol 
the blank-Tene, irith it> paucity of double-endingg and general 
regularity, the carefully elaborated plan and symmetrical arrsoge- 
ment of (he plot, the compaialJTe abwnce of real chaiacteriaation, 
the many remJnUoencei of country life, the buoyancy of Ita tone, 
all these etemenu manlfeitly coorteet A ABdimmmir Ni^hl'i Dream 
with the group of early ' lo*e plays,' — Zovr*' L^nur '1 Ztit, Tii 
7w GaoloKX y rmna, and lie Cemidf ^ £mri, and It may 
reaionably be placed between thii group and the play [0 which 
they all Keni to •erre ai preparatory edorta, the lore-tragedy of 
•Sanee id Jiiliil,' — i.i. about the yeart IJ93-IS9J. In all proba- 
bility it paued through latioua revisions before tt( appearance as 
we have It In the First Quarto. 

Tha SoulOMi (i-) Shakeipeare may well hare erolved A 
iSAimmtt H^i Dram from Chancer'* KnitWi Talt,* to which 
It LifitfTi 
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ht b obrioiulf InMted fbr muij el 
work of the pity — Tfi^ the nwrriagt of Thesena and HippolftB, 
miut biTc been «]g;gtiud bf [he Tile ; bat Shskeipeara Ingenn. 
onilyopeni the 'Dms' before the marriage, u that thli erent 
may round o9 the whole pUj ; Cbaacer introduce* ua to the pair 
kt their home-coming after the marriage. In the ' TaU ' we ht*e 
PllamoD and Ardte iliali for the hand of Emelie ; In obedience 
to the If moietrical plan of Shaketpeare'a early |^t>, theie gin 
place to two pain of lorera, with their more complex atorj of 
cioaaed lore ; EmelM In bet re*olTea henelf into Helena and 
Hennla. They are indeed ** two lorelj' bertie* moulded on one 

Thefreit goda o( Olymput, who buiy thenueNei lo actiielf 
with the dcatlnlea of the loiera in the ' Tali,' are represented In 
the* i]n« ' by their medieval repreMntatirea, by Oberon, Titanla, 
tnd tbdr mlni«tering apritel. 

In the * Tale,' aa in the ■ Dran,' we haie the aame allualona to 
the rltea of May, and the aanw ' mualcal confualon of hounda and 
echo In conjunction.' Shakespeare hai, howerer, wlady dia- 
penaed with the cumbenome machinery of the < Ta/r' — cumber- 
•ooie &om the theatrical point of view — *ii., the dungeons, 
toamamenti, ftc. The 7u* NMi JCuuiun ihould be read in order 
to uudentand how weak a drama remit) from the actual dtama- 
tiaacion of Cbaucer'a atory of Palamon and Ardle.* 

The leeret of the tnnaformation of Tlu Knighfi TaU into A 
MUtiamtt ti^iii Dntm may perhapa be partially nndemood, If 

* I cannot bnna myulf to bcliara that then ii a lino of Shakopean'i la 
Qkb unequal perforaanc* ; h ii specially intereslinc to note that tbv 
BDthon id tb* T^M ifiiU Ktmtmtm must ban kwnn tbat the ' Ortam' 

. rcpnsutw]SbakHp«ar*')>moai>fth*' TaJs.' 
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we coDtlder the tuk that Shakeapore tatna to hare tet htmMlf; 
— the tuk of ndafying all the reqairemcuti of a ' Court diatna ' 
without departing froni bfa own Ideu of Romantic Comedr- 
The euentlal elementa of nich a plaj at Lylf't Sit^rmlm, — tlie 
qwctaculat machlnerj, the mjthologicii agenclea, the lorejitorj, 
the comical inteilnde, the compUmeDtaiy aliuitoiu to the Queen, 
direct ot allegoilcal, — all theae find a place lo Shakeipean'i 
Dnam. 

(li.) Popular tradition, deriied from Teutonic and Celtic pagan- 
Iim, together with quail -diuical and romantic lore, are the main 
•onrcesofShikeipeare'ifalrjmythologT.* Oberon, the birr icing, 
found a place In Engiiah dnunatic literature t before Shakeipeare 
re-created him ; lie may be traced back to the Charlemagne 
romance of Hnm •/ Borjcam, tranilated from the French by I'Ord 
Bernert about t^ji (if. £ar^ Saglui Tnet Stdity, £i^a Stria, ti. 
S. Lee, Noa. 40, 41, 4], 50). ' Oberon,' In reality Identical with 
the Eamoua dwarf ■ Albeiich ' of the Nibflangm Liei, dwella with 
lU hli fairy aubjecti in a foreit on the way to Babylon, and the 
^lendoiir of hit equipment haa a truly oriental colonring ; ^ml- 
lirly Shakeipeare aaaoclatea hia ■ Eairy-Und ' with the Eait— ' the 
futheat ateep of India.' 

'TiUnia '(taken from Old, Meta. IV. 346, where it la applied 
to Diana), lllascratea the belief current at the time tbat the faitie* 

* N.B. 'Tiirj' property aiKnilin meralj ' eDchantmmt,' or ih* tutaol 
being like a^j* ,' /ft, with its vmricnia cognUn Id other Ronunce laDgaaffct 
ia derived &om a low Latin /atUj * m goddeia of d&tin j,' reaUy a plorml of 
^tuM, Irulad aa ■ rmjniiw ibcnlir. The applicatioo 01 Ifaia tana to Ihi 
■dveg' of TcDioiiic nitbobcyitio itself Inuructive. 

t In Grune'a Jtma IV, where be fguraa ai ' Oboram, iOng of cba 
Fayecia* ;' (^ Tki Faity Quua, Bk. iL, Cuil. L, Sti. e, »). 
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were Idrotlol with thedudctl nymphs, Old thatDiuuwM thdr 
queen.* Titinia'a more popatir title wm ■ Qaeen M>b.' 

In Chancer') Mirciait't Tab die Palrj-Klng end Fairj-Qneen 
are itrUd Pluir and Prvirfmai pottibly Stukeipeuv wu In- 
debted to Ch>ucer'« TA (or the quarrel between Oberon and 
Tltanla, and for the Fairy -Klng^ intereit in a pair of mortlb : — 
- PiuU ikat it Kb^ ^Ftra, 

And mimf » lady in kti ctmfmt 

FtUmmr U' wi/i, Ikt Qtun Ptvarfimm ..... 

Dmmi, furf ait Philt. it » limftr mntk, 

lamkiiif, it tit nu net ti la. 

Andl.fmtkikt,amQiuiat/Fatra, 

Ltl m ■# witrt wtrdtt tfU makt" 
(It ihould be borne in mind that Spenter't Faait Q/atat wu 
pobllalied in i jgo.) 

The cluracterlstlci of 'Pock,' Oberon'a jeiter, (■thon hi of 
■pirita, i.(. clown,' II. 1-16) may ail tiane been derived from 
popular tradition ; the name waa probably of Celtic origin, a 
generic tenn for 'aprice or goblin,' but It la found in Engliih 
before the Conqueit, and very early in Scandinailan and other 
dialect!. The miKhief-loTlng aprite wai generally known aa 
•Aalu Gm^VAw' inEngliih, and ■ JCuati Ri^ntit' in German. (On 
the Fairy-lore, ef. Halliwell'a lUiatnlitiH if lit Fairy Mythtlagg af 
jaUsmmmiT NigUi Dream, Shakespeare Society Publication, itfj, 
where among other illustrative texti ' 7% Mad Pranii and Mirty 
J„li if Xtii* GoiK^tllifii' (piinttd t£it)willbe found n iwlnut) 
alao, Kelghtley'a Fairy Myilitlogy ; ^. Jonion'a Maik of Okrm, 
Crayton'a A'yai/AUu, Milton'i L'AlligTt, (100-114). 

(ill.) It la ilgnificant that In Chancer'i Matlm^i TJt, to 
■ Ein( Jaiau I. in hii DtimautltgU poinli out lliai Diuu wai ' ■dobch 
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O »an OvUr. uU layal Vum, Gut wtl, 
Wluu iltitht tiiiifbnt htlt^m^ktU. 
TktlkimiilJI'uHltmlbtttmammmtrtt 

Tluttmt m r d id,rrmmii£llatmr>'mwatl,fie.* 
Periiapi theie Uoei niggeated to Stukeaporc the labject of bl* 
biulesqne Intcrlade, introduced Into thii plxf much in tlit tunc 
•m u tha •Nine Worthlct' in Zn/j XotHU-'j Zml VarkMia 
poenu, bilUda, and periiap* mumniing playi on the lubjcct of 
Piframui and Tlilsbe wwc ptobibljr known to Sh>Lctp«ara, thongh 
hi* immediuc (ource «e*int M ban bam Oolding'i mnslitlon <tf 
Grid'* JU^fdw^iuH, wliere the (torr 1* told (It. 55-166). 

A commonplace-book of the beginning of the •CTenteeath ee a t nc y 
iKlongIng to th; Britlah Mnsoin (Additional MSS. 15M7) con- 
taina > abort play entitled " Trag^iSa wuiirrima Pyrami a Tiiiia 
ftU aaaiaaiu {KataU n PuUit OmJu iifrtmfta] Autlun l^Jt." 
A few tinea from these brief ■ ttdioua ' icetMa will aerre to aliow 
how eaallj the anbject lenda itldf tobarleaqne: — 
" Wkat t/laa T Jtif HamnaiwIUtladtt. 
IF»tr*i*ti//e-''*t-t rev 
Among Clement Roblnaon'a Htmffid tf Plaint DdiglOi (1584) 
there la ' A Nm Saul s/* Pgramm and Tiuir,' which occailonally 
remliida one of Shakeipore'a parody. 
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l" Nardun, A Tadfi K^h Afinwaf ^£i^ tj TrnM. / Ab 
Fsritk 1 a. CWp y- 5. J>b Or AfMJrf io 0-^ ^^. iGo* 
(at MatiBtd Lh; DrM Nun, iSgj) U i dinllar barloque ot >n 
Orldbm (torr ] 

(iT.) 'Oberon'i VUon' — the plrot of the pU?— contain* 
irithoni donbt a eoinpUmentary allnrion to the Queen. Variom 
esplanitloni h»e been idianced of tbe whole pam^ (IL i. 
l4t-i6S). Id ii4] the Rer. N. J. Halpin pabllihed hJs ' Otnw'i 

^rfii'j £i^iinni' — the mo*t Ingenloiu uniavelting of tbii aUegorieal 
pauige, which 1* nid to Tefer to th* Qoecn'i Tlait to Kenilworth 
Cattle in Julf ij7j ; to the fxtiTitlei on that occation; to the 
Mnbldoni attempt! of Ldcetter (' Cn/i/aff bW^' Lrlj*! Eit iy mm) 
to win Elizabeth (■ tt( mU nHM,' L^y'i CyxUi) ; to hia wiTering 
pution for the Omnten of Sheffield ('iJu artk,' Ljly't 7<tbu); 
ud Gnall]' to Iili Intrigue with Lettlce, Connteo of Euex (' ■ 

Time ol Action. Hie action of the play eomn three daTi, 
en radiet one lon^ nigbl preceded and followed by a day, althon^ 
Thoeni In his opening worda tclli HIppolyta "fmr It^fif Jifs" 
are to elapM before their aupdat boar, Theereniful ni^t ^tlie 
eecood day occuplea the greater pait of the play — tIi., Act> II., 
m., and IV. Se. i (U. i-i4j> The following morning li «tfae 
mom of May"; "the Dream 'li really "a May •Night') Dream," 
■MklMimmer Eve' — 'St John*! Night,' with lt« pagan 
— wat especially atioclated with fairy Miperttitiona and 
&nta>tic rioting!, and the title fuggeiti littb more than ' a Teiy 
Midiummer madneai.' It 1> not abiolntely necawary, aa !ome 
acholan maintain, to regard the play a« aetnally written for pet- 
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ionnsnce 'on Mldaammer-day at Night,' though inch pkji ware 
McmiloD lUy eoiiipaied(i.^.Ben)oDtoii'>Ftir]r Maique * 73r Salyr, ' 
which evidently oirc* much to Shakeipeira). 

Til* Ida of > 'dreun-dtsma' WM pcrbip) raggcited byLjly'* 
PTolo)(ue Eo hii ffiKijinii<Jll«, written tome ten jean before 
Shakeipeare'i play: — 

' Xlmtmiir atHltut mftttt drtMm, 
T*t fini kt had in Pluilmi- htfy inttr. 
But ntl 1*4 Uil, taaia IJitJtrjl ii^ltn*.' 
But in employing ■ the Dream ' u a piece of poetical machinery 
Shakeipeare linkt hlmielf to bli medicTal predeeeaior*, whoK 
conTentionil allegoriea knew no other medinm than that made 
familiar to them bf tbelr fa*ourite ' SamuaMl,' — a dcTlee derired 
by Lorrii from the quaint dream-book to which Chancer ofteo 
referi, 'Scifknii Samniim,' by 'an author hjght Macrobea.' 

"Catt Iwiu u iliDi Iinin l« ttit I" 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 

Duimiuii i 

PmLorriATi, matttr of ihc rmU U Tiaim 

QuiMCI, a (arfmUr. 

StmOttJaHtr. 

SHOirr, a linia: 

STAinuNO, a tiaUr. 

HirroLTTA, jam e/lht AmaamM, IdndudU Thaim 
HdHu, tLrghttr A> Egaa, n Irvt mli Lyaxkr. 
HmNA, m Im ■oath Dimctriia. 

OmoH, iffif ^ thtfeirUt'. 
TrrnKlA, fwni df thtfaria. 
Puck, tr Seii" Gnalfdlata. 
FustBLOaiou,! 
Cobweb, I , .^^ 

Moth, F 

MDITAjmSIXD,! 



Scikk: Alhaa, and a vmil luar U, 



A Midsummer-Night's Dream. 

Act First. 

Sceae I. 

Aihaa. Thepalaet tfThttttu. 

Enter Thum, Hifpolyla, PbUottraU, and Atttndantt. 

Th*. Now, baz Hippolyta, our nuptial hour 

Draws od apace ; four h^py dajra bring in 
Anotber moon i but, O, me^olu, how slow 
ThU old moon waoea I the lingen my dedret, 
Like to a ctep-dame, or a dowager. 
Long withering oat a yonng man's rerenue. 
}^ Four days will quicldy «te^ thenuelTea io night ; 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time j 
And then the moon, like to a silver bow 
New-beot m heavett, shall bdiold the night to 

Of our solemnitiet. 
The, Go, Philonrat^ 

Stir up the Atheotan youth to menimenti \ 
Awake the pert and mmble iprit of mirth : 
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Tura melancholj forth to funerali ; 
The pale companion ii not for our pomp. 

IEkU PbUotirale. 
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with my ivord. 
And woD thy lore, domg thee injuriet ; 
But I will wed thee in another key. 
With pomp, with trimnph and with rerelliog. 

Enttr Egeui, Htmua, Ljiatidtr, and Dtwutritu, 
Ege. Happy be Theseiu, out renowned duke ! 20 

Tbt. Thanka, good Egcna : what '■ the oew« with thee ? 
Egi, Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Againtt ray child, my daughter Hermia. 
Stand forth, Demetrius. My noble lord, 
Thii man hath my coaient to many her. 
Stand forth, Lyaaoder : and, my gradouB duke, 
Thif man hath bewitch'd the boiom of my child : 
Thoo, thou, Lyaander, thou haat giren her rhyraet. 
And mterchanged loTC-tokeni with my duld : 
Thou bast t^ moonlight at her window nug, 30 
With feigning Toice, Tenes of feigning lore t 
And nolen the impreidon of her fantasy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweetmeats, messengers 
Of strong prevailment in unharden'd youth : 
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With CDoning haat tboa filch'd 1117 dau^iter** hmt t 
Tuin'd her obedience, wluch u due to mc, 
To ttubbom harduieM : and, my gradoni duke. 
Be it » die wiU not here before your Grace 
Conieat to marry with D«iietrius, 40 

I beg the andent privilege of Atheoi, 
As the is mine, I may dispoK of her : 
Which ihall be either to tfaii gentleman 
Or to her death, according to our law 
Immediately provided in that caie. 

Tie. What ay you, Hemua ? be adTised, Gur mnd t 
To you your £ither should be at a god { 
One that composed your beauties ; yea, and one 
To -whom you are but ai a form in wax 
By him imprinted and within his powsr 50 

To leave the figure or disfigure it. 
Demetriua i« a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lyiander. 

The. Id himself he is ; 

But in this kind, wantiug your Other's voce. 
The other must be held the worthier. 

Her. I would my £ither look'd but with my eyes. 

The. Rather your eyes must with his judgement look. 

Her. I do entreat your Grace to pardon mc. 

I know not by what power I am made bold, 

I Aioogic 
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Nor liow it may coocem my modcity, 60 

la mch a prcMoce here to plead my thoughts j 
But I beaeech your Grace that I may know 
The wont that may befall me m thu cate. 
If I refute to wed Demetrius. 

Tie. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the sodety of men. 
Therefore, &ir Hennia, questioo yoor deiires t 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whethw, if you yield not to your father*! choice, 
You can endure the livety of a nun ; 70 

For aye to be in thady doiater mew'd. 
To Inre a barren aster all your life. 
Chanting feint byrona to the cM fruhleM moon. 
Thiice-blened they that master so their blood, 
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage ; 
But earthlier happy is the rose distiU'd, 
Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn. 
Grows, lives, and dies in single blessedness. 

Her. So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord. 

Ere I mil yield my virgin patent tip 80 

Unto his lordship, whose unwished yoke 
My soul consents not to ^ve sovereignty. 

The. Take time to pause ; and, by the next new mora, — 
The sealing-day betwixt my love and me. 
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Pot everlastiag bood of felltnt^ipi^ 

Upon tbatjda; dther prepare to die 

For dUobedience to your fether** will. 

Or elie to wed Demetriui, aa be woold ; 

Or on Diana's a]tar to protett 

For aye atuterity and dngle life. i 

Dtm. RelcDt, sweet Hermia : and, L^aoder, yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Ljt. You have her father's love, Demetrius t 

Let me hare Hermia'a : do you marry him. 

Egt. Scorofiil Lynoder ! true, he bath my lore. 
And what ii mine my love diall renckr him. 
And she is mine, and all my right of her 
I do estate unto Demetrius. 

Ljt. I am, my lord, as wcU derived as he, 

As well possess'd j my love is more than bia ; ii 

My ftrtimea every way as fairly rank'd. 

If not with vantage, at Demetrius' ; 

And, which is more than all these boasts can be, 

I am beloved of beanteous Hermia : 

Why should not I then prosecute my right i 

Demetrius, I 'II avouch it to hit head, 

Made love to Nedar't daughter, Helena, 

And won her soni ; and she, sweet lady, dotes. 

Devoutly doiet^ dotes in idolatry, 
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UpoD tluB qmtted and mcoDttant man. i lo 

The. I mutt taaitu that I have heard ao much, 

And vith Dcmetrin* thought to have apoke thereof; 

But, bcmg OTer-fiill of self-allaira, 

My nuDd did loae it. But, Demetiiaa, come ; 

And come, Egeua t you >hall go with me, 

T hare Mme prifate achooling for you both. 

For yon, ^r Hcmua, look yon arm yonnelf 

To fit yonr haait» to your Etther'a will t 

Or else the bw of Athens yields you up,^ 

Which by no means we may extenuate, — 12O 

To death, or to a vow of Bogle life. 

Crane, my Hippolyta : what cheer, my love i 

Demetrius and Egeus, go al(»g : 

I roust employ you in some buaneas 

Against our nnptia], and confer with you 

Of sometbiag neariy that concerns yourselves. 

Bge. With duty and denre we follow you. 

[£icMBi aU but LytaaJer imd Htrmia. 

Lyi. How DOW, my love I why is your cheek so pale t 
How chance the roiea there do &de so ftst i 

Her. Belike for want oS rain, wluch I could well 130 
Beteem them ftom the tempest of my eyes. 

Z^t. Ay me 1 for aught that I could ever read. 
Could ever hear by tale or history. 
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The cooTK of true lo*e Derer did ran tmoodi ) 
Bat, either tt wai diffeieat in blood, — 
Jfer. O croti ! too higli to be eothrdl'd to low. 
Lfr. Or cIm miigraSed in reipea of jeir*, — 
Ifer. O tpite ! too old to be engaged to young. 
Ljt. Or elae it itood upon the ch<nce of fiieod*, — 
Her. O hell I to chooM lore by another*! eye*. I40 

I^t. Or, if there were a lympathy in dunce, 
War, death, or rickiten did lay liege to tt. 
Making it momentaoy u a touod, 
Swift aa a thadow, abort a« any dream ; 
Brief ai the lightniog in the collied night. 
That, in a spleen, unfblda both heaven and earth* 
And ere a man hath power to lay * Behold I * 
The jawa of darknew do devotir it np : 
80 qmck bright thioga come to confiuion. 
ffer. If then true lorert lure been erer crou'd, 150 

It ttandi as aa edict io dettlny : 
Then let at teach oar trial patience^ 
Becaate it ii a customary crou, 
Ai due to lore at thought! and dreamt and tight, 
Wiahei and teart, poor fancy*! followert. 
Ljt, A good pertnaaion ; therefore, hear me. Hermit. 
I hare a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and the hath no child : 
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From Athena ii her honie remote leren league* ; 
And (he respecti me u her only ion. 160 

There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 
Aitd to that place the aharp Ath«iian law 
CsDDot pnnuc u. If thou lovett me, then. 
Steal forth thy &ther'a home to-morrow mght; 
And io the wood, a league without the towQ, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do obtervance to a room of May, 
There mil I itay fee thee. 

Her, My good Lynodcr I 

I twear to thee, bf Cnpid'i (tnmgctt bow. 
By hia beat amnr with the golden head, 1 70 

By the simplicity of Venus* dom, 
By that which knitteth aouli and proapera lores, 
Aod by that fire which bum'd the Carthage i^ueen, 
Wben the &lae Troyan ooder sail waa Ken, 
By all the Towt that erer men hare brdce, 
In nrnnber more than ever wnnen ^ke, 
In that aame place thou bast appointed me, 
Ta<morrow tnily will I meet with thee. 

Lyt. Keep promise, lore. Look, here comes Helena. 

Enter Hdaia. 

Her. God ^eed fair Helena ! whither away \ 1 So 

a 
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Hd. Call yon me lair ? that fair again uniay. 
Demetrius lovea your fair: O happy fiurl 
Ymir cyea are lodc-stan ; and your tongue'i tweet air 
More timeabie than lark to shepherd't ear, 
When wheat is green, vAtett hawthorn buds Kpgeat. 
Sickness is catching: O, were fevour so, 
Yoon would I catch, &tr Henma, ere I go; 
My ear sbonld catch your voice, my eye your eye, 
My toogoe should catch your tongue's sweet melody. 
Were the world mine, Demetriiu being bated, 190 
The rest I 'Id give to be to you translated. 
O, teach roe bow you look ; and with trtiat art 
Yon (way the motion of Demetrina' heart I 

Htr. I frown upon him, yet he loves me sdll. 

Hd, O that your frowns would teach my smiles such Aill! 

Htr. I ^ve him curses, yet he gives me lore. 

Hd. O that my prayen could such affection move ! 

Her. The more I hate, the more be follows me. 

Hd. The mora I love, the more he hateth me. 

Htr. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. too 

Hd, None, but your beauty : would that bnlt were mine ! 

Htr, Take comfort : he no more shall see my face % 
Lysandcr and myself will fly this place. 
Before the dme I did Lysander see, 
Scem'd Athens as a paradise to me : 

' I ..Google 
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O, then, what gracM in my lo*e do dwcH, 
That he hath turo'd a heafco unto a hell ! 

Lyu Helen, to you our miodi we will unfold : 
To-morrow night, when Phabe doth behdd 
Her olver ringc in the watery glass, i lo 

Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graM, 
A time that loren' flight! doth still conceal, 
Throu^ Athens' gates have we devised to steal. 

Htr. And in the wood, where oflra yon and I 
Upon fiiint pfimro«e-beds were wont to lie, 
Enqttying our bosoms of their counsel sweet, 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet ; 
And thence from Athens torn away our eye% 
To seek new friends and stranger mmpaniea. 
Farewell, tweet playfellow : pray thou for ut ; szo 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius I 
Keep word, Lyiander : we mutt starre our tight 
From lovers' food till morrow deep midnight. 

Ljt. I will, my Hennia. \Etai Htrm, 

Helena, adieu : 
A* yoo on him, Demetrius dote on yon I \_Eiat, 

Hd. How happy tome o'er other vxac can he ! 
Through Athcni I am thought at fitir at the. 
But what of that i Demetrius thinkt not to j 
He will not know what all but be do know i 
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And a* he em, dodog on Hennia's eyes, 230 

So I, admiring of his qualities ; 

Things base and vile, holding no quantity, 

Love can tranapose u> ibim and dignity : 

Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 

And therefore is wing'd Cu[nd painted blind : 

Nor bath Lore's mind of any judgement taste ; 

WiDgi, and no eyes, figure unheedy haste : 

And therefore is Love said to be a child, 

Because in choice he is so oft beguiled. 

As wag^sh boys in game themaeke* forswear, 140 

So the boy Lore ii perjured evcrj iriiere ; 

For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne. 

He hail'd down oaths that he was only nunc t 

And when this hail some heat from Hermia folt. 

So be dissolved, and showers of oaths did mrit. 

I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight : 

Then to the wood will he to-morrow night 

Pursue her t and for this intelligence 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expense i 

But hcrnn mean I to enrich my pain, iijo 

To have bis sight thither and back agun. £Eicit, 
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Tle umu. Qmu^i buui. 

Enter Qmnee, Saifg, Sottem, Fiate, Sima, and StarveUng. 

Qmn. I* all onr company here ? 

BoL Yon wtxt best to call them generally, man by 

man, according to the icrip. 
Qtmt. Here u the icroU of every man's name, which 

ii thought fit, through all Athnu, to play ia 

oar interiude before the duke and the dachesi, 

on his wedding-day at night. 
Boi. First, good Peter Qoioce, say what the play 

treats on t then read the luroes of the acton ; 

and so grow to a point lO 

Qmn, Mairy, oar play Is, The most lamentable 

comedy, and most crnel death of Pyramua and 

TWsby. 
Bet, A very good |»ece of work, I usnie yon, and 

a merry. Now, good Peter Qoince, call forth 

yoor acton by the scroll. Masters, spread 

yonrsdves. 
Qra. Answer as I call you. Nick Bottom, the 
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Bol. Ready. Name what p>rt I un (at, ud >i 

proceed. 
Qain. You, Nick Bottom, are Kt down for 

Pyramut. 
Bol. What u Pyramiu i a lorer, or a tyrant I 
Qum. A lover, that killi himtelf moat ^dlant for 

love. 
3ot. That will a<k some tear* ta the true perfenntiig 
of it : if I do it, let the aacUeoce look to their 
eye«; I will more itoniu, I will condole in 
tome measure. To the reat : yet my chief y 
humour ia for a tyrant 1 1 could play Grdea rarely, 
or a part u> tear a cat in, to nuke all split. 
The raging rocks 
And shivering shocks 
Shall break the locks 

Of prisoo-gatea ; 
And Phibbus' car 
Shall diine from &r. 
And make and mar 
The fooliah Patea. 41 

llus was lofty ! Now name the reit of the 
[layers. This is Ercles* vein, a tynnt's rein ; 
a loTer is more condoling. 
Qain. Francis Flute, the bdlows-mendn. 
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Fh, Here, Peter Quince. 

Qhm. Flute, you muit take Thisby on you. 

Flu, What it Thiaby i a wandering knight \ 

Qma. It it the lady that Pyramnt mutt love. 

Fk. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman ; I hare 

a beard coming. 
Qmn. That '» all one ; yon shall play it in a maik, 

and you may q)cak ai amall at you will. 
Bot, An I may hide my face, let me play Thitby 

too, I 'U ipeak in a monstrout little Ttnce, 

■Thime, Thisnef' 'Ah Pyramut, my lover 

dear 1 thy Thiaby dear, and lady dear ! ' 
Qmn. No, DO } yoa mutt play Pyranju* : and, Flute, 

youThitt^. 
Bot. Wdl, proceed. 
Qaitt. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 
Star. Here, Peter Quince. 
Qmn. Robin Starveling, you mutt play Thitby'a 

mother. Tom Snout, the tinker. 
Snout. Here, Peter Quince. 
Qtan. You, Pyramnt' father: myteIf,ThtBby'a father: 

Snog, the joiner ; you, the lion'a part : and, I 

hope, here it a play fitted. 
Sai^. Have you the lion'a part written i pray you, if 

it b^ ^ve it me, for I am tlow of ttudy. 
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Qiaa. Yon may do it extempore, for it u nothiDg 70 
but roaring. 

Bet. Let me play the Uoa too : I will roar, that I 
will do aoy man't heart good to bear me ; I 
will roar, that I will make the dulw ny, * Let 
him roar again, let him raar again.* 

Qma. An you should do it too terribly, yon wonid 
inght the duchess and the ladies, that they 
would shriek ; and that weic enongh to hang 
usaU. 

All. That would haog na, crery mother's son. 80 

Bot. I grant you, friends, if you ahoold iright the 
ladies ont of their wits, they would haTC do 
m(»'e discretion bat to hang n«: but I will 
aggravate my voice so, that I will roar yoa aa 
gently as any sucking dove ; I wiU roar you an 
'twere any nightingale. 

Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus; for 
Pyramus ia a iweet-feced man ; a proper man, 
as one shall see in a aununer'a day t a most 
lovely, gentleman-like man : therefore you 90 
mnat needs play Pyramni. 

Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard were 
I beat to play it in ? 

Qmm. Why, what you will. 
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JBot. I will discharge it ia rither your straw colour 
beard, your orange-tawny beard, your pur]>le- 
io-grain beard, or your French crown cokmr 
beard, your perfect yellow. 

QfOM. Some of your French crownt have no hair at 

ail, and then yon will play bare&ced. But, loo 
roaiter*, here are your parUi and I am to 
entreat yoo, requett you, and devre you, to eoa 
them by to-morrow night i and meet me in the 
palace wood, a mile without the town, by moon- 
light } there will we rehearte, for if we meet in 
the city, we ihall be dogged with compooy, and 
our devices known. In the mean time I will 
draw a tuU of prt^wtiei, ntch at our play wants. 
I pray you, fail me not 

Bol. We will meet} and there we may rehearse no 
most obscenely and courageously. Take puns ; 
be perfect: adieu. 

Qmt. At the duke'i oak we nieet 

Bet. Enough ; hold or cut bow-stringi. ^EmmM, 
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Act Second. 

Scene 1. 

A viood near jithau. 

Enter, from offoiite tides, a Fmrj, and Pud. 

Puci. How DOW) spirit 1 whither waoder yon i 
Fat. Over hill, over dale, 

Thoroagh bu»h, tfaoroogh btier. 

Over park, orer pale, 

Thorough flood, thoroagh fir^ 

I do wander every where. 

Swifter than the moon's iphere ; 

And I terre the fairy queen. 

To dew her orba upon the green. 

The cowalips tall her penrionera be: ir 

In their gold coatt spots you see; 

Those be rubies, fairy favours. 

In those freckles live thrir savours i 
I must go leek some dewdrops here. 
And hang a pearl in every cowslip's ear. 
Farewell, thou lob of spirits ; I 'II be gone i 
Onr queen and all her elves come here anoo. 

«i »7 ,- r 
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Puti. The king doth keep hii rcvela here to-night : 
Take heed the qnecn come not within hit nght ; 
For Oberon ii patting fell and wrath, SO 

Becauie that the at her attendant hath 
A lovely bojr, ttolcn from an Indian kmg t 
She neTCr had ao tweet a chaageltng : 
And jealout Oberon wodd hare the child 
Knight of hi* train, to trace the foretti wild ; 
But the perforce withholdi the lored boy, 
Crownt him with Aowen, and maket him all her joy : 
And now they nero- meet in grove or green. 
By fountain clear, or tpangled ttailight theen, | 

But they do tqaare, that all their elTca for fear 30 
Creep into acorn cupt and hide them there. 

Fm, Either I miitake your dupe and making ijtute. 
Or elae you are that threwd and knanth ^rite 
Calfd RotMD Goodfellow : arc not you he 
That fright* the maideni of the nUagery { 
Bkim milk, and tonettmet lahonr in the quern. 
And bootlett make the breathlest houtewtfe churn ; 
And Mimetime make the drink to bear no barm ; 
Mitlead night-wanderert, laughing at their ham I 
Tboae that Hobgoblin call you, and iwect Puck, 40 
Ym do their work, and tbry dull have good lock: 
Ar not yon be f 

It 
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Pud. ThDn ipeakV aright ( 

I am that merry wanderer of the night 
I jest to Oberon, and make him tmil^ 
When I a fat and bean-fed hone begnile, 
Neighing in fikeoeit of a filly foal : 
And Mmetime Inrk I in a goni|)'* boiH, 
In very likenets of a roasted crab ; 
And when >ke drinki, agunit her lipi I bob 
And on her withered dewlap poor the ale. 50 

The wiiett ann^ teUiog the uddeat talei 
Sometime for three-foot itool mistakedi me i 
Then dip I firom her bum, down topple* the, 
And ' tailor ' criet) and falls into a cough ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hip* and bu^h ; 
And waxcD in their mirth, and neeze, and tweor 
A merrier hour waa oerer waated there. 
But, room, fairy ! here comes Oberon. 

F/u. And here my miitre«^ Would that he w«e gone ! 

Eiiltr,fnta one tide, Oherai, •aith hii Iram i from tie 
other, Tilania, vnti hert. 
Obt. Ill met by moonlight, prood Titania. 60 

lita. What, jealooa Oberon ! Fairiea, skip hence t 

I have fonwom hi* bed and com^iany. 
Obt. Tarrjr, rath wanton ; am not I thy lord ? 
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Tita. Then I nnitt be thy lady : but I know 

Wbeo thou hart itoleo away from fuiy hud, 

Aod in the <faape of Coiin nt all day, 

Flaying oa pipee of coroi and verang lote 

To amoroui Phillida. Why ut thou here, 

Come froin the fvtbett (teppe of India ? 

Bat that, fbnooth, the booncing Amazon, 70 

Your boakin'd miatren and your warrior love. 

To Tbeaena moat be wedded, and you come 

To give th«r bed joy and prosperiqr- 

Ohe, How canst thou thua for ahame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolyta, 
Knowing I know thy bve to Theaeui f 
Didit thoQ not lead him through the glimmeriog Digbt 
Prom Perigenia, whom be raviahed i 
And make him with ^r iEgle break his ftith. 
With Ariadne and Antiopa i 80 

Tiia. These are the toi^eries of jealoniy : 

And never, since the middle aummer's qiring. 

Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead, 

By paved fountain or by rushy brook, 

Or in the beached margent of the sea. 

To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind. 

But with thy brawls thtni hast dtsturb'd our sport. 

Tberefote the winds, piping to us in vain, 
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Ai ID rcTcage, have nick'd. up from the sea 

CoDtagiouB fogi t wbicti, falling in the land) 90 

Have every pelting river made 10 pToad, 

That they have overborne their coDtinenta : 

The ox hath therefore ttretch'd his yoke in vain, 

The ploughman lost his sweat ; and the green corn 

Hath rotted ere tut youth attain'd a beard : 

The fold nandt empty m the dntWDcd field. 

And crows are £itted with the murrioa flock ; 

The nine men's morris is fiU'd up with mud ; 

And the quaint mazes io the wanton green, 

For lack of tread, are undistinguishabb : 100 

The human mortals want their winter here ; 

No night is now with hymn or carol blest : 

ThHefore the moon, the govemeu of floods, 

Fale ID her anger, washes all the air, 

That rheumatic diaeasea do abound : 

And thorough this distemperatnre we see 

The seasons alter : hoary-headed frosts 

Pall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose ; 

And oa old Hiems' thio and icy crown 

Ad odorous chaplet of sweet summer buds 1 lO 

Is, as in mockery, set: the s{^g, the nunmer. 

The childbg autumn, angry wioter, change 

Thrir wonted liveries ; uid the mazed world, 
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By theii incTCUCt dow koowi Dot which ii wluch : 
And this same progeny of erih come* 
From our debate, from our diaseiuioii i 
We are their parents and original. 

Oie. Do yon amend it, then ; it lies in yon : 
Why ahould Tetania cross her Oberon i 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, no 

To be my henchman. 

Tha. Set your heart at rest : 

The fairy land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votaress of my order : 
And, in the spiced Indian air, by night, 
Full often hath she gossip'd by my side ; 
And sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands, 
Markbg the embarked traders on the flood i 
When we have laugh'd to see the sails conceire 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind ; 
Which she, with pretty and with iwimming gut 1 30 
Following, — her womb then rich with my young 

Would imitate, and sail upon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and return again. 
As from a royage, rich with ma/:handise. 
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 
And for her take do 1 rear up her boy ; 
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And for her nice I will not put mtfa turn. 

Ote. How loog within thia wood intnd jou ita^ i 

Tha. Perchance till after TheKni* wedding^da;. 

If you will patiently dance in our roond, 140 

And Mc our moonlight revelii go with ui t 
If not, ihuo me, and I wilt ^»re yoor haunta. 

Obe, C\yv dm that boy, and I will go with thee. 

TUa, Not iat thy £ury kingdom. Fairiei, away ! 
We ihall chide downright, if I longer rtay. 

[_Emi TiUma with her Trtm 

Ok, Well, go thy way : thou (halt not from thia grove 
Till I torment thee for thii injury. 
My gende Puck, come hither. Thon rememberett 
Sbce once I nt upon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin'a back, i ;o 
Uttering nich dulcet and harmonioui breath. 
That the rude tea grew civil at her tong. 
And certain Mara ihot madly &om their (pherei, 
To hear the tea-maid't munc 

Puci. I remember. 

Oie. That very time I aaw, but tbou couldtt not, 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took 
At a fur vettal throned by the west. 
And looted hti love-ihaft tmartly from hii bow, 
■I 
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Aa it should pierce a hmxlred thoumtd hearti : 160 

But I might tee youog Cupid'* fiery shaft 

QncDch'd in the chute bcanii of the watery moon, 

And the imperial Totaresi paucd on, 

Id maiden meditation, ^cy-free. 

Yet marlt'd 1 where the bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little weatem flower. 

Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound, 

And nuideot call it love-b-idleocM. 

Fetch me that flower ; the herb I shew'd thee once : 

The juice of it on tleeping eye-lidi laid 170 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 

Upon the next lire creature that it lee*. 

Fetch me ttui herb ; and be thou here again 

Ere the leriathan can *wim a league. 

Puei. I 'II put a girdle round about the earth 

Id forty minute*. {Exit. 

Obt, Having once thit juice, 

I 'II watch Tttania when ahe i* atleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyea. 
The next thbg then the waking lookt upon, 
Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 1 80 

On meddling monkey, or on buty xft. 
She ihail pumie it with the tool of love : 
And ere I take thia charm from off her nght, 
•4 
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A* I can take it with another herb, 
I 'U nuke her render up her page to me. 
But who comet here J I am inriaible ) 
And I will overitear their conference. 

Enter Demetriai, Hdaia foBtivn^ iim. 

Dem. I lore thee not, tberefbie purtue me aou 
Where ia Lyiander and fair Hermia i 
The one I 'II alay, the other slayeth me. 190 

Thou told'at me they were ttolen unto this wood ; 
And here am I, and wode within thia wood, 
Becanae I cannot meet my Hcrmia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

Htl. You dr&w me, you hard-hearted adamant ; 
But yet yon draw not iron, for my heart 
la tme aa iteel : leave you your power to draw. 
And I aball hare no power to follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice yon ? do I tptak you &ir i 

Or, rather, do I not in plaineat truth too 

Tell you, I do not nor I cannot love you ? 

Iff/, And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your tpaniel ; and, Demetriua, 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Ute me but ai your ipanie], spurn me, ttrike me, 
Neglect me, lote me ; only give me leave, 
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Unworth; ai I «n, to follow yon. 

What woner place can T beg in jooi love,— 

And yet ■ i^ace of high req»ect with me, — 

Than to be lued at yon qk your dogi 310 

Dem. Tempt oot too much the hatred of my i[nrit ; 
For I am nek when I do look oa thee. 

ffd. And I am nek when I look not on yon. 

Dim. Yen do impeach your modeity too much, 
To leare the dty, and coounit younelf 
Into the band* of one that loves you not ; 
To trutt the opportunity of night 
And the ill couniel of a deiert place 
With the rich worth of yonr virgimty. 

HtL Yonr virbie it my privilege : for that sao 

It it not night when I do tee your face. 
Therefore I think I am not in the mght j 
Nor doth thit wood lack world* of con^iany, 
For you in my reqtect are all the world : 
Then how can it be lud I am alcue, 
When all the world ti here to look on me f 

Dtm. I *U run from thee and hide me in the brakea, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaata. 

Hd. The wUdctt hath not luch a heart la you. 

Run when you will, the ttory thall be changed : 330 
Apollo fliet, and Daphoe holdt the chate i 
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The dove punoet the gnilia ; the mild lund 
Maket ipeed to catch the tiger j bootleM ipeed. 
When cowardice pumiei, and Taloor Siet. 

Dem. I will not stay thy quesdooi ; let me go : 
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
Bat I shall do thee mitchief in the wood. 

Htl. Ay, io the temple, b the town, the field. 
Yon do me miscbiefL Fie, Demetrios I 
Year wrongi do act a scandal on my sex : S40 

We camiot fight for love, at men may do % 
Vft should be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 

I^Emi Dm. 
I 'II follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 
To die upon the hand I lore ao well. ^Exit. 

Ohe. Fare thee well, nymph ; ere be do leave this grove, 
Thoa ahalt By bim, and he shall seek thy love. 

Re-tmler Fuci. 
Hatt thou the flower there i Welcoroe, wanderer 

Pad, Ay, there it ia. 

Oie. I pray thee, give it me. 

I know a bank where the wild thyme Mows, 
Where oxiips and the nodding violet grows j 350 
Q^uite over-canopied with luscious woodbine. 
With iweet mnak-roiet, and with eglantine : 
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Tbere slecpt ThanU Mmedme of the night, 
LnU'd ta the«e flowen with daoces and deUght ; 
And there the inake throws her enanell'd ikin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a hdrj in : 
And with the juice of this I 'U Mreak her eyea. 
And make her fiill of hateful fantatiet. 
Take thou >ome of it, and teek through tbia grove : 
A sweet Atbeoian lady ia id lore 360 

With a dixUiaful youth : anoint hii eyea ; 
But do it when the next thing he eqiies 
May be the lady : thou ihalt know the man 
By the Athenian gannenta he bath on. 
Effect it with aome care that he may prore 
More fond on her than the upon her love : 
And look thou meet me ere the firtt cock crow. 
Ptici. Pear noi^ my lord, your lervant (hall do so. 

Scene II. 
Auotbtrparl if tkt wood. 
Enter TitoMa, with her Iram- 
Tka. Come, now a rouadel and a fairy song ; 

Then, for the third part of a nunute, hence ; 
Some to kilt cankers in the musk-rose bods { 
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Some war with rere-mice for thor leathern wingS) 
To make my uaaii elvea coats; ud some keep back 
The clamorous owl, that otghtly boots anJ wonders 
At our quaint spirits. Sing me now asleep ; 
Then to your oificci, and let me rest. 

SoMC. 
fir. Fairy. You spotted snakes with double tongue, 

Thorny hedgehogs, be not seen ; to 

Newts and bltnd-wormt, do no wrong. 
Come not near our fairy queen. 

Cdoaus. 
Philomel, with melody 
Sing in our sweet lullaby i 
LuUa, lulls, lullaby, tulla, lulla, lulkbj 
Never harm. 
Nor spell, nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 
So, good night, with lullaby. 
Fir. Fairy. Weaving spiders, come not here ) 30 

Hence, you long-legg'd spinners, hence 1 
Beetles black, approach not near ; 
Worm nor aiail, do 00 offence. 
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C HOLDS. 

Philoinel, wHh mdodji ficc 

Set. Fairy> Utoce, away ! now all ia well : 

One aloof «tand ModaeL 

[|.£mim< Fmria. Titama tU^. 

Enttr Oienm, and tguttfur the fioviar am Titam^t eytSdi. 
Obi. What thon >e«t when thoo don wake, 

Do it for thj tnie-lo*e take j 

Lore and laagnith for hb sake : 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 30 

Fard, or boar with brittled hair. 

In thj eye that ihall appear 

When thoa waken, it ia thy dear : 

Wake lAtea aome nie thiog it near. ^Bnt. 

Elder Ljtandtr md Htrma. 
Ljt. Fur loTc, yoo bint with wandering b the wood ; 
And to ipeak troth, I have forgot onr way : 
We '11 reat ua, Hermia, if you think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 
Htr. Be it ao, Lyaander : find you ont a bed ; 

For I upon thia bank will leat mj bead. 40 

Lj*. One tutf ahall aeiTe ai pillow for ut both | 
One heart, out bed, two boaoou^ and ooe trath. 
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Htr. NjTf, good Lytander ; for my nke, my dear, 
Lie further off yet, do not lie m nor. 

Ljf. O, take the ten«e, fweet, of my imtoccKe ! 
Love takes the meuing in lore'a coafereBce. 
I meaflt that my heart luto yogn is knit, 
So that but one heait we can make of it: 
Two boaoma interchained with an oath ; 
So then two bosomi and a nigle troth, jO 

Then by your nde oo bed-room me deny { 
For lying «o, Hennia, I do not Ue. 

ffer. Lynttder riddlet Tcry prettily : 

Now much beahiew my mannen and my pride, 

If Hennia meant to ny Lysander lied. 

But, gentle inend, for love and conrtcqr 

Lie fitrtber offi in hmnan modesty, 

Such separation aa may well be said 

Become* a Tirtnoui bachelor and a maid. 

So br be distant t and, good night, sweet friend : 60 

Thy love ne'er alter till thy sweet life end ! 

Lyt. Amen, .'men, to that fiur prayer, say I ] 
And then end life when I end loyalty I 
Here is my bed ; sleep pn thee all bis rest ! 

Hit. With half that wsh the wisher'* eyes be pfess'd ! 



,o<5lc 
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Enter Puci. 
Puci. Through the forett have I gone, 
But AtheniaD found I none, 
Ob irfioie eyet I imght approve 
This flower'i force in stirring love. 
Night and tilence. — Who it here i 70 

Weedi of AthcD* he doth wear: 
Tbia it he, my maater said, 
Deapiaed the Athenian maid i 
And here the maidm, aleepiog aonod, 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty tod ! she dunt not lie 
Near this lack-lore, thii kill-coiittety, 
Cborl, upon thy eye* I throw 
All the power this charm doth owe. 
When thou wakeat, let love forUd 80 

Sleep bit leat on thy eyelid : 
So awake when I am gone % 
For I most now to Oberon. \_Exit. 

Enter Demttriia aad Hdeaa, rtmnaig, 
Hd. Stay, though thou kill me, tweet Demetrioa. 
Dem. 1 charge thee, hence, and do not haunt nie tbua. 
H^, O, wilt thou darkling leave rati do not «o. 
Dtm. Stay, 00 thy peril : I alone will go. ^Exit. 

t* 
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Hd. O, I am out <d breath in thi) fond chue t 
The more my prayer, the lesser it my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheretoe'er she IJei ; 90 

For she hath blessed and attractiTC eye*. 
How came her eyei so bright i Not with salt tean : 
If M, my eye* are oftener wash'd than hers. 
No, DO, I am a* ugly as a bear { 
For beast* that meet me run away for feari 
Therefore no marrel tboagh Demetriui 
Do, as a moaster, fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia't qthery eyne } 
But who is here f Lyianderl oothe ground! lOO 
Dead i or adeep i I see no blood, no woond. 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 

1^1. {^jiimUangy And nm through fire I will for thj 
sweet sake. 
Transparent Helena I Nature shews art, 
That through thy bosom makes me see thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius i O, how fit a word 
Is that nie name to perish on my sword I 

Hei. Do not say so, Lysander ; say not so. 

What though he love your Hermiaf Lord, what 

thoggh? 
Yet Hermia still loves you : then be content. 1 10 
*£ n 
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Lji. Content with Henma ! No i I do repent 
The tedioui ininDtes I with her haTc ipeot. 
Not Hermia bat Helena I love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dofc 1 
Tht will of man ib by hia reason «way'd 
And reason says you are the wonhier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe nntil their season : 
So I, being young, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And touching now tbe point of hnman skill. 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will, i zo 

And leads me to yoor eyes i where I o'erlook 
Love's stories, written in love's richest book. 

fftl. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bora ? 
When at your hands did I deserve this scorn i 
Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man. 
That I did never, no, nor never can. 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius' eye. 
But you roost Sout my insnlficieocy i 
Good troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, yon 

do. 
In such disdainfid manner me to woo. 130 

But £iFe you well : perforce I must confess 
I thought yon lord of more true gendeness. 
O, that a lady, of one man refiised. 
Should of another therefore be abused I ^E*it. 
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Ljt. She aeei not Hermia. Hermta, ilccp tboa there : 
Aod never maytt thou come Lyiaader near ! 
For aa a nirfeit of the tweeteat thiogi 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings, 
Ot ai the bereaet that men do leare 
Are hated most of those tbey did decdve, 140 

So thoU) my surfeit and my heresy. 
Of all be hated, but the most of me ! 
And, all my powers, address your love and might 
To honour Helen and to be her knight 1 \ExU. 

Her. \Jl'waiing} Helpme, Lysander,helpaie! do thybest 
To pluck this crawlbg serpent from my breast I 
Ay me, for ^ty 1 what a dream was hne ! 
Lyaander, look how I do quake with fear : 
Methought a serpent eat my heart away, 
And you sat smiling at his cniel prey. ijo 

Lyaander! what, removed f Lysander! lord! 
What, out of hearing ? gone I no sound, no word t 
Alack, where are you l speak, an if you hear 1 
Speak, of all loves ! I swoon almost with fear. 
No ? then I well perceive you are not nigh : 
Either death or you I '11 find immediately. {&uL 

L- ...0, Google 
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Act Third. 
Scene I. 

Til wood. Thama fymg tulitp. 
Ento' Qmnce, S»i^, Bolfom, Fluti, Snoul, and StamtSKg, 

Bol. Are we all met i 

Qun. Pat, pat ) and here *e ■ marrelloua coDvenient 
place for oar rehearsal. This green plot shall 
be our ttage, (his hawtborn-brake our tuing- 
bonie ; and we will do it in action aa we will 
do it before the duke. 

Bel. Peter Quince, — 

Quni. What aaycrt thou, Bully Bottom ? 

Bol. There are things in thia comedy of Pyramui 

and Thisby that will never pleaM. First, Pyr- lO 
anmi muit draw a sword to kill himself; which 
dK ladies cannot abide. How answer you 
thati 

Snoat, By 'r lakin, a parions fear. 

&ar. I believe we most leave tbe Ulling out, when 
all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit : I have a device to make all well. 
Write me a prologue ; and let the prologue seem 

(6 
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to tay, we will do ao harm with our sworcl*, and 
that Pjrramua is not IciUed indeed ; and, for the 
more better awurance, tdl them that I Pyramui 
am not PTramui, but Bottom the weaver i this 
will put them out of fear. 

Quin. Well, we mil have such a prologue t and it 
shall be writtra in eight and six. 

£ol. No, make it two more; let it be wiitteo in 
eight and eight. 

Saoai. Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion i 

Star. I fear it, I promise you. 

Bet, Masters, you ought to consider with yonrtelns : 
to bring in, — God shield as ! — a lion among 
ladies, is a most drcad&l thing j for there is not 
a more fearfid wild-fowl than your lion living : 
and we ought to look to \ 

Saoul. Therefore another prologue most tell be is not 

Bot. Nay, you most name Ids name, and half Ids &ce 
must be seen throt^h the lion's neck ; and be 
himself must speak through, saying thtis, or to 
the same defect, — ' Ladies,' — or, * Fair ladies, 
— I would wi^ yon,' — or, ■! would request 
you,' — or, ' I would entreat you, — not to fear, 
Bot to tremble : my life for yours. If you think 
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I come hither a a lion, it were pi^ of my life : 
DO, I am no such thing ; I am a maD aa other 
mm are : ' and there bdeed let him name hia 
name, and tdl them plainly, he it Snng the joiner. 

Qida. Wdl, it tfaall be >o. Bat there is two hard 
things ; that ii, to bring the motmlight into a 
chamber ; for, yon know, Fyramus and Thieby ;o 
meet by moonlight. 

Stwat. Doth the moon ahine that night we play our 
play? 

Bot. A calendar, a calendar ! look in the almanac ; 
find out mooothine, find out mooMhine. 

Quln. Yet, it doth ^ine that nighL 

Bid. Why, then may yoo ieare a caaemmt of the 
great chamber window, where we play, open, 
and the moon may ihine in at the caaement. 

Qym. Ay ; or else one must come in ^rith a bush of 6o 
thornt and a lanteni, and aay he comei to dia- 
figure, or to present, the person of moonshbe. 
Then, there is another thing; we mutt have a 
wall in the great chamber ; for Pyramut and 
Tluiby, tay« the ttoiy, did talk ihrou^ tite 
chink of a wall. 

Smu*. Yon can never bring in a walL What ay 
\mi, Bottom? 
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£ot. ScMue maa or other nuut piCKOt wall t and l«t 

him ban wme plaMer, or Mme loam, or mmc 70 
rough-cast about him, to Rgniiy wall ( and let 
him hold hie fingera thus, and thnragh that 
craoDy shall Pyramui and Thidiy whi^>er. 

QwM. If that may be, then all i* wdL Come, dt 
dowD, erery mother's mo, and reheane your 
parts. Fyramtu, you begin: when you hare 
qtokcD your speech, enter bto that brake : and 
•0 cTcry one according to hii cue. 

£nltr Puei iebmtL 

Paci. What hempen home-apuns hare weswaggeriog here, 
So near the cradle of the £iiiy queen ? 80 

What, a play toward I I 'U be an auditor ; 
An actor too perhaps, if I see cause. 

QsM. Speak, Pyiamus. TtusI^, stand forth. 

Sot. Thisby, the flowere of odious saronn tweet,^ 

Qmi. Odours, odours. 

So hath thy breath, my dearest ThaAy dear. 
But hark, a roice 1 stay thon but here awhile, 
AikI by and by I will to thee ^>pear. ffidr. 

Puei. A. stranger Fyramus than e'er play'd here. 90 
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F&i. Mmt I apeah oow t 

Qfum. Afi marry, rouit yoa i for yon miut noder- 

■tand he goes but to m a noise that be heardt 

aad is to come again. 
Flu, Most ndiant Pyramua, most lily-white of hn^ 

Of colour like the red rose on triumphant brier, 

Moit biisky jnrenal, and eke mott lonly Jew, 
A* tme a* truest horw, that yet wonld never tire, 

I '11 meet thee, Pyramns, at tHnny't tomb. 
Qfun. ' Ninua' tomb,' man : why, yon must not loo 

^eak that yet ; that you answer to Pyramua : 

you speak all yom" part at once, cvei and all. 

Pyrwnui enter : your cue i« past ; it is, * never 

tire.' 
fh. O, — A* trve u tnwM hone, that yet would nevei 
lire. 

Ri-aUer Paei, and Bottom with an a*/t htatL 
Bet. If I were feir, Thiri>y, I were only thine. 
QtoM. O moDStrous! O strange I we are haunted. 
Pray, maiten I fly, mastera ! Help ! 
[£kmM QsmM, Snug, Fhte, Snoat, aad Starving, 
Pmci. I 'U follow you, I 'U lead you about a ronnd. 

Through bogithrongh huah, through brake, through 
brier: no 

4* 
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Somedine a horae I 'II be, (ometiine a hound, 

A hog, a headlew bear, Mmedme a fire ; 
And oeigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and bora. 
Like hone, hound, hog, bear, fire, at ereiy turn. 

Bot. Why do they mn away ? this it a knavery of 
them to make me afeard. 

Re-enter SnoiA 
Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed I what do I aee 

on thee? 
Hot, What do yon «ee ? you see an au-head of your 

own, do you i [Eiat Snout, i to 

Rt-enter Qmiuc. 
Qum. Blen thee, Bottom! blen thee I thon art 

translated. [£»(. 

Bid. I see their knavery ; this it to make an asi of 
me ; ta fiight me, if they could. But I will 
not ttir from ttut place, do what they can : I 
will walk np and down here, and I will sing, 
that they thall bear I am not afraid. C^'*?'- 

The ousel cock so black of ho^ 

With orange-tawny Hll, 
The throttle with his note to true. 
The wren with little ^nill ; 
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TUa. [^jtwaiu^2 ^bat angel wakes me from my 

flowery bed I 
Bu. {Smgi} 

The finch, the sparrow, and the lark, 

The plain-aong cuckoo gray, 
Whow note full many a man doth mark. 
And dare* not answer nay ; — 

for, indeed, who would tet hU wit to so foofiih 
a tnrd ? who would give a Iriid the lie, though 
he ciy * cuckoo ' nerer so ? 

Tito. I pray thee, gentle mortal, ring again : 140 

Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note | 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ibxft ; 
And thy &ir rirtue't force pcrfinrce doth move me 
On the fim new to «ay, to swear, I love thee. 

Bet. Methinks, miBtress, you should have little 
reason for that: and yet, to say the truth, 
reason and love keep little company together 
oow-a-days ; the more the pity, that some 
honest neighbours will not make them frienda. 
Nay, I can gleek npon occasion. 1 50 

Tha. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 

Bol. Not so, Dcither : but if I had wit enough to 
get out of this wood, I have enough to sctr 
mine own tun. ** 1. o >i)| - 
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Tiia, Out of dui wood do aot denre to go i 

TboQ ahah reroaio here, whether thou wilt or no. 

I am a qnrit of no common rate : 

The tummer «dll doth tend iqmn mjr Mate i 

And I do lore thee : therefore, go with me t 

I '11 ffve thee (airiei to attend «i thee ; 160 

And they ihall fetch thee jeweb from die deep, 

And nog, while than on prened Aowera dott ileep ; 

And I wtU pnrge thy mortal grotncM ao, 

That thou ahalt like an airy ipiiit go. 

PeaaeUottom I Cobweb I Moth 1 and Muitardaeed I 

£nter Petueblot/om, Cobweb, Moth, and MtttarJtitd' 

Firti Fm. Ready. 

Ste. FaL And I. 

Third Fd. And I, 

FoitrA Fm. And L 

AB. WbetcAall wegof 

Iha. Be kind and coortMnu to thii gentleman ; 
Hop in hit wallu, and gambol in hia eyes [ 
Feed bim with ^ricocks and dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberriet ; 170 
The h<»>ey-bagt steal fiom die humble-bees, 
And for oight-tapet* cit^ their waxen thighs, 
And light tbem at the fiery glow-wotm'i eyes. 
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To have my love to bed aod to aiite ; 
And pluck the winga froin painted botterfliet, 
To fan the moonbeaau irom hi* ileeping eye* : 
Nod to him, eiret, and do him courtetiet. 

FinI Fd. Hail, mortal 1 

Stc, Fai. Hail ! 

T^dFoL Hail! i 

Ftarlb Fai. Hail I 

Bia. I cry yotu worthipi mercy, heartily : I beseech 
your vorship't name. 

Cct. Cobweb. 

Bol, I ihall dcure you of more acquaintance, good 
Master Cobweb : if I cut my finger, I shall 
make bold with you. Your name, honett 
geotleman .' 

Peat. Peaaeblotsom. 

B^. I pray you, commend me to Miatren Squash, i 
your mother, and to Master Peascod, your 
father. Good Master Peaseblotsom, I shall 
desire you of more acquaintance too. Yoni 
name, I bewcch yon, nr i 

Mut. Mnstardseed. 

Btt. Good Master Mnstardseed, I know your 
patience well : that same cowardly, ^ant-Uke 
ox-beef hath devoured many a gentleman of 
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your house ; I promise yoa your lundred hath 
made roy eye* water ere aow. I detire your 200 
more acquaintance, good Mastn' Mustardieed- 
TiAi. Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my bower. 

The moon metbinks look* with a watery eye t 
And when she weeps, weeps every little flower, 

Lamentiag some enforced chastity. 

Tie up my love's tongue, bring him miently. 

Scene II. 
jUetbtr part of the mood. 
Enter Ohenm. 
Obc. I wonder if Titania be awaked ; 

Then, what it was that next came in her eye. 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 

Eater PueL 
Here comes my messenger. 

How now, mad s[ririt t 
What night-rale now about this haunted grovef 
Puci. My mistress with a montter is in love. 
Near to her close and consecrated bowvr. 
While she was in her dull and sleeping honr. 
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A crew of patches, nide mechanicala, 

That woi^ for bread upon Atheuan Malls, to 

Were met together to reheane a play. 

Intended for great Tbeseui' nuptial-day. 

The dballowett thick-akin of that barren sort, 

Who Pynunut preaented, in their (port 

Foraook hii acene, and enter'd in a brake ; 

When I did him at thii advantage take. 

An ass's nole I fixed <m his head : 

Anon his Thisbe must be answered. 

And forth my numic comes. When they him spy. 

As wild geese that the cree|nng fowler eye, ao 

Or miset-pated chougha, many in sort. 

Rising and cawing at the gun's report. 

Sever themselves and madly sweep the sky, 

Sof at his aght, away bis fellows By ; 

And, at our stamp, here o'er and o'er one falls i 

He morder cries, and help irom Athens calls. 

Tbeir sense thus weak, lost with their fears thus 

l)bde senseless things begin to do them wrong % 
For briers and thorns at their apparel snatch ; 
Some sleeves, some hats, from yielders all thbgs catch. 
I led them on in this distracted fear, 31 

And left sweet Pyramus translated there : 
46 
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When in that moment, to it came to pan, 
TitanU waked, and nraightway loved an an. 

Oh. Thit falls out better than I could devise. 

But faa«t thou jet latch'd the Atbenian't e3ret 
With a lare-juice, a> I did tnd thee do ? 

Paei. I took him ileejung, — that is finish'd too, — 
And the Athenian woman hy bis ode ; 
Tliat, when he waked, of force she miut be eyed. 40 

Enter Herma and Dtmetriui. 

Oic. Stand close : this is the same Athenian. 

Piiti. Tliia ia the woman, but not this the man. 

Dtm. 0, why lebuJcc yon htm that lov«t you so i 
Lay breath so Utter ao your Utter foe. 

Ifer. Now I but chide ; hut I should use thee worse. 
For thou, I fear, hast ^ven me cause to cuiae^ 
If thou hast slain Lysander m his sleep, 
Being o'er shoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 

The suD was not so true unto the d^ jo 

As he to me : would he have stolen away 
From sleeping Hermia { I *11 believe as soon 
This whole earth may be bored, and that the moon 
May through the centre creep, and so displease 
Her hrothCT*s nomtide with the Antipodes. 
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It cannot be but tbou haat murder'd him ; 
So ihonld a murderer look, ao dead, so grim. 

Dtm. So sboald the murder'd look ; and so ahould I, 
Pierced thnragb the heart with your ttem cmdty : 
Yet you, ^e murderer, look ai bright, as clear, 60 
At yooder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 

Htr. What 'e this to my Lysander i where ia he ? 
Ah, good Demetriua, wilt thou give him me i 

Dan. 1 bad rather give his carcass to my hounds. 

Her, Out, dog ! out, cur ! thou drivest me past the 
hounds 
Of maiden's patience. Hast thou slain him, then ? 
Henceforth be nerer number'd among men 1 
O, once tell true, tell true, eren for my nke t 
Durst thou have look'd upon him being awake. 
And hast than kill'd him sleeping i O brave touch ! 
Could not a worm, an adder, do so much i 71 

An adder did it j for with douhler tongue 
Than thine, thou serpent, never adder etung. 

Dm. You tfCoA your passion on a misprised mood : 
I am not guilty of Lysander's blood ; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 

fftr. I pray thee, tell me then that be ia weU. 

Dem. An if I could, what should I get thei«foie 

Htr. A privilege, never to see me more. 
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And from thy hated praeoce part I k» : 8o 

See me no more, whether he be dead or no. [£«tf. 

Dem. There u do (bllowiag her in this fierce vein : 
Here therefore for a while I will remain. 
So loiTow't heafinen doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankn^ deep doth sorrow owe | 
Which now in aome alight meaaure it will pay. 
If for his tender here I make some itay> 

^Litt down and iletpt. 

Ohe. What hatt thoa done i thou hast mistaken quite. 
And laid the loTe-juice on aome true-Iore'a tight : 
Of thy mispriaioD mast perforce ensue 90 

Some true love tum'd, and not a false tum'd true. 

Puck. Then fate o'er-rules, that, one man holding troth^ 
A million foil, confounding oath on oath. 

Obt. JUoot the wood go swif^r than the wind. 
And Helena of Athens look thou find : 
All tancy-sick she is and pale of cheer. 
With ^ha of love, that costa the iresh blood dear 1 
By aome illusion see thou bring her here : 
I 'U charm his eyea against she do i^qiear. 

Puek. I go, I go ; look how I go, 100 

Swifter dun arrow &om the Tartar** bow. ^jEJetf. 

Obe. Flower of this purple dy^ 

Hit with Ci^'a arcberyt 



Actiii. SciL jg A Midsommer- 

Sink in apple of hit eye. 
When luB love be doth e^^ 
Let her «hiae ai gloriously 
Ai the Venn of the >ky. 
When thou wakett, if the be by, 
Beg of ber ibr remedy. 
Ri-eniir Pud, 
Putt. Captain of our laiiy band, IIO 

Helena it here at hand ( 
And tbe youth, mistook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we tbeir food pageant tee I 
Lord, what fboli tbeae mortali be 1 
(At. Stand ande ; the noiae they make 

WIl cauae Demetriut to awake. 
Putt. Then will two at once woo one t 

That muat need* be sport alone ; 
And those thiogi do best please me t2o 

That be&l preposterously. 
Enttr Lyiaader and HtlauL 
I^t. Why should you tlunk that I ibonld woo in acorn i 
ScofD and derision nerer come in tears : 
Look, when I tow, I weep i and vows so bom. 
In thar natiniy aU tndh i^pean. 
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How can tbete thiogi in me tetm kotd to yon. 
Bearing the badge of hith, to prove tbem true i 
S*L You do advance your coDDing more and more. 
When truth killa truth, O denliah-holy fray I 
These towb are Hennia's : will you ffn her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and yon will Dothing 
weigh: 131 

Your vowi to her and me, put in two tcalea, 
Will even weigh ; and both as light aa tales. 
Lji. I had no judgement when to her I swore. 
Hel, Nor none, in my mind, now you ^ve her o'er. 
ZfjM. Demetrius lofe* her, and he lore* not you. 
Dot. \ytv>aiii^'} O Helen, goddeaa, nynqih, perfect, 

To what, my love, shall I compare thine eyne! 
Crystal ia muddy. O, how ripe in show 
Thy lipt, thoae kisnng cherries, tempting grow I 14O 
That pure congealed white, high Taunu' now, 
Fann'd with the eastern wind, tunu to a crow 
When thou bold'st up thy hand ; O, let me kin 
This prtDcen of pure white, this seal of bliai 1 
Net. Os[ntel O hellt I see you all are bent 
To set agaitist me for your merriment : 
If you were dvil and knew courtesy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 

I ., Google 
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Can yoo not bate roe, as i know yon' do, 

But yon mntt ym in Mrali to mock me too f i 

If you were men, aa men you are in ahow. 

You voold not ute a gentle lady k> ; 

To vow, and iwear, and «u{)eq>rdae my partt, 

When I am (ure yoa hate me with your hearta. 

You both are nnla, and lore Hermia ; 

And now both rivals, to mock Helraa t 

A trim exploit, a manly enterpriae, 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyea 

With yonr deriaon ! none of noble sort 

Would n offend a vii^io, and extort U 

A poor aoul'i paiieoce, all to make you sporL 

Lyt. Yon are unkiDd, Demetrius i be not so { 

For you love Hermia ; this you know I know : 
And here, with all good will, with ail my heart. 
In Hernia's lore I yield you np my part ; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do till my death. 

Sd. Ncrer did mockers waMe more idle breath. 

Dem. Lysander, keep thy Hermia ; I will none : 

If e'er I loved her, all that love is gone. i; 

My heart to her bnt as guest*wiae lojoum'd, 
And now to Helen is it home retnm'd, 
Tbm to lemam. 

m 

, a.,<,ogic 
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1^1. Helen, it ia not mi. 

Dem, Diaparage not the fidtli tboQ do«t not know. 

Lest, to thy peril, thou aby it dear. 

Look, where thy lore comet ; yonder i* tl^ deat 

R^ttOtr Herma, 

Htr. Dark night, that from the eye hia fiuction takct. 
The ear more quick of spprebennon makn ; 
Wherein it doth impair the aeeing kiu^ 
It pays the hearing doable recompence. iSo 

Thou ait not by mioe eye, Lynnder, ibond \ 
KGne ear, I thank it, brought me to thy Maud. 
But why unkindly didn tbon leave me m ? 

I^s. Why ahould he atay, whom love doth preM to go ? 

Her. What love could preaa Lysander fivm my ode i 

Lji. Lytandtf*! love, that would not let him bide, 
Fau- Helena, who more engilda the night 
Than all yon fieiy oca and eyea of light. 
Why aeek'at thou mti could not thia make thee know, 
The hate I bare thee made me leave thee ao \ 190 

Her. You apeak nnt u you think : it cannot be. 

Hd. Lo, ahe ia one of thia confederacy I 

Now I perceive tbey have conjoin'd all three 
To feihioD thia false apoit, in apite of me. 
Injoiioos Hcrmia 1 most nngratefid maid I 

II , (,.oo>^lc 
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HaR yoD conqured, have you with these contrived 
To bait me with tbu ibul deridoo i 
Ii ill the codumI that we two have (haied. 
The sutert' tows, the houn that we have spent, 
When we have chid the hatty-fboted time loO 

For paitiDg us, — O, is all forgot i 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence ! 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods. 
Hare with our necdlea created both one flower. 
Both on one tamplor, nttiDg on one cushion, 
Both warbling of one song, both in one key ; 
As if our hands, our ndes, vwces, and minds. 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together. 
Like to a doable cherry, seeming parted. 
But yet an union in partition ; 2 lo 

Two lovely berries moulded on one stem ; 
So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart } 
Two of the first, like coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one crest. 
And will you rent our ancient love asunder, 
To join with men m scorning your poor friend i 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly : 
Our KX, as well as I, may chide you for it. 
Though I alone do (eel the iniury. 
. I am amned at your passionate words. xso 
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I scorn yon not ; it leenu that you *coni dm. 

Htl, Have yon not Kt Lymider, u in tconit 
To follow me and praiw my eyet ud face i 
And made your other Iotc, Deinetriiu, 
Who even but now did spurn roe with hia fbot, 
To call me goddex, nymph, divine and nre, 
Precious, celestia] ? Where&re (fiealu he this 
To ber be bates i and wherefore doth Lytander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul, 
And tender me, forsooth, affection, 33 

But by your setting on, by your consent ? 
What though I be not so b grace as youi 
So bung upon with love, so fortunate. 
But miserable most, to love unloved i 
This you should pity rather than despise^ 

Her. I understand not what you mean by this. 

HA Ay, do, peraever, counterfdt sad looks, 

Make mouths upon me when I turn my back 1 
Wink each at other ; hold the sweet jest up : 
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. ^^ 
If yon have any pity, grace, or manners. 
You would not make me such ao argument. 
But fare ye well : 'tis partly my own &ult ; 
Wluch death or absence soon shall remedy. 

Lyi. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excuse : 
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My love^ my Gfe, my tod. Bar Heleiu 1 
ffd. O excellent! 

Ifer. Sweet, do Dot scorn her so. 

Dem. If die cannot entreat, I can compel. 
/.ju. Thou caiut compel no more than the entreat : 

Thy threats have no more strength than her weak 
prayera. ajo 

Helen, I Ion thee ; hy my life, I do : 

I swear by that which I will lose for thee. 

To prove him &lse that says I love thee not. 
Dan, I say I love thee more than he cao do. 
I^t. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come ! 

Ifer, Lyaander, whereto tends all tlus ? 

Zjw. Away, you Ethiope I 
Dim. No, no; hell . . . 

Seem to hreak loose ; take on as you would follow, 

But yet come not ; you are a tame man, go ! 
Ljt, Hang off, thon cat, thou burr ! vile thing, let loose. 

Or I will shake thee from me like a serpent ! z6 1 
Her. Why are yon grown so rude ? what change is this i 

Sweet love, — 
Lji. Thy lore ! out, tawny Tartar, out 1 

Out, loathed medicine I hated potion, hence 1 
fftr. Do you not jest i 
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HA Yt*, Kxith ) and to do 700. 

Lji. DenMtriiu, I will keep my word with thee, 
Dan. I wodd I had yonr bond, for I p«^ein 

A weak bond holds you : I '11 not tnut yonr word. 
Lyu What, ahoald I hurt her, atrike her, kill her dead ? 

Although I hate her, I 'U not harm her ao. 170 
Htr. What, can jrou do me greater harm than hate i 

Hateme! wherefore? Ome! what itewa, mylove! 

Am not I Hermia i are not you Lysander ? 

I am as fair now as I was erewhile. 

Since night you loved me % yet ncce night you left 

Why, then jrou left me,— O, the goda fbrind!— 
In earnest, shall I say ? 

Lji. Ay, by my life f 

And ncTcr did denre to see thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope, of question, of doubt g 
Be certain, nothing truer ; 'tis do jest 280 

That I do tiate thee, and lore Helena. 

Hit. O me ! you juggler 1 you canker-blossam ! 

You tluef of lovel what, have you come by night 
And stolen my lore's heart from him i 

m. Fine, i' &ith ! 

Have jrau no modesty, no maiden shame. 
No touch of bashfiiioesi \ What, will you tear 
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ImpadeDt aoiwere from my gentle tongue i 
Fie, fie 1 yoD counterfat, you puppet, you I 

Iftr. Puppet i why w ? ay, that way goes the giin& 

Now I perceiTe thnt she hath made con^nie 190 
Between our Katuret ; Ae hath urged ber height ; 
And with her penoiu^, her taO penon^i 
Her hnght, fbnooth, ihe hath prerail'd with lum. 
And are you grown m high in hi* esteem. 
Because I am so dwai£*h and so low { 
How low am I, thou pamted m^rpole i speak ; 
How low ami? lamnotyetso low 
But that my nails can reach unto dune eyes. 

HeL I pray you, though you mock me, gendenwD, 

Let her not hurt me : I was never curst ] 300 

I have no gift at all b durwishness t 

I am a light maid for my cowardice : 

Let her not ttiike roe. You perhaps may think, 

Because she is something lower than myself. 

That I can match her. 

ffer. Lower I haik, again. 

ffei. Good Hennia, do not be so latter with me. 
I erennoie did love you, Hermia, 
IXd ever keep your counsels, never wrong'd yon ) 
Save that, in love unto Demetrios, 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood. 310 
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He foUow'd you ; for lore I fbllow'd him | 
But he hath dud me heace, and tiireateii'd me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too : 
And now, ao you will let me quiet go. 
To Athens wUl I bear my felly back. 
And follow you no Auther : let me go : 
You ttt how nmple and how fond I am. 

Str, Why, get yon gone : who ia't that hioden you? 

ffd. A foolish faeait, that I leave here beluiuL 

ffir. What, with Lytaoder? 

Hd. With Demetrius. 3i< 

I^r. Be not afiraid ( she «hall not harm thee, Helena. 

Dem, No, sir, she shall not, though you take her pan. 

HfL O, when she 's angry, the ia keen and threwd ! 
She waa a rixen when she went to school ; 
And though (be be but little, she is fierce. 

jffer. Little again ! nothing but low and little 1 
Why will you suffer her to flout me thna t 
Let me come to her. 

Ly/. Get you gone, you dwarf) 

You nunimns, of hindering knot-grass made ; 
You bead, you acoro. 

Dem. You are too officious 331 

In her behalf that sconu your servicer 
Let her alone : ifeak not of Helena ; 
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Take Dot her put | for, if thou doA inteod 

Never to Ihtle show of Io*e to her, 

Tbou (halt ab; it. 
I^. Now she holds me not ; 

Now follow, if thon damt, to try whoie right. 

Of thioc or mine, a most in Helena. 
Dam. Follow ! o^, I '11 go vritb thee, cheek bj 
jole. 

[Mnamt LytamJer and Demetrhu. 
Htr, Yon, miatren, all dii) coil ia 'long of you : 

Nay, go Dot back. 
H^ I will not tmtt yon, I, 340 

Nor longer May in your cant company. 

Yonr budi than mine are quicker for a fray. 

My tega are longer though, to run away. [£«&. 

Hir. I am amazed, and koow not what to say. {_Emt. 
Oht. Thia ia thy oegUgence : ttill thou nuttakeat^ 

Or elae committ'it thy knaveriea wilfully. 
Path. Believe me, Idng of ahadowa, I miatook. 

I^ oot yon tell me I ahoold know the man 

By the Athenian gannenta he had on ? 

And ao far blamelesa provea my enterpriae, 3J0 

That I have 'nwnted an Atbeniao's eyea ; 

And «o fu- am I glad it ao did aott, 

A* thia their jaogUng I eatecm a ^rt. 
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Oie. Tboa ■ee'it tbcM loren kA a place to fight ; 
iHe therefore, Rotno, orercut the night ) 
The itarry welkin cover thou aaoa 
With drooping fog, u hlack a* Acheroo % 
And lead thew tetty rivals w aMray, 
As one come not within aootber*! way. 
Like to Lynnder tooietiine frame thy toogu^ 360 
Then atir Demetrius up with bitter wrong i 
And MHuetiroe rail thou like Dcmetriui ; 
And from each odier look thou lead them thni, 
Till o'er th«r browi death-counterfeiting aleep 
With leaden legi and batty wingi doth creep i 
Then cnuh tlui hetb into Lymider's eye ; 
Whose liijuor hath this virtuous piopeity. 
To take from thence all error with his might. 
And make his eyeballs roll mth vronted sight- 
When they next wake, all this deriwm 370 
Shall seem a dream and fnutless vision ; 
And back to Athens shall the lovers wend^ 
With league whose date till death shall never end. 
Whiles I in this affair da thee employ, 
I '11 to my queen and beg her Indian boy ; 
And then I will her dunned eye release 
From mnnater's view, and all things shall be 
peac& 
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Pmi. Mjr iaiiy lordi thia moM be done with liaMe» 
For Dight'a (wilt dragona cut tbe doudt M Sutf 
And yoader thioei Aurora's hariniiger ; 380 

At whow sj^mMch, ghotU, waoderiog here and 

there, 
TrcM^ home to chnrchf ards : damned ifinu all. 
That in cw w way t and flooda liaye burial, 
Ab«ady to thnr wonny beds are gone } 
For fear Int day ahonld look their ahame* vpoa, 
They wilfully thenuelTea ocile from light. 
And mutt fer aye conaoit with black-brow'd 
oi^t. 

Oh. Bat we are apirita of another am : 

1 with the moniiDg'a love have oft made aport ; 
And, Kke a fbreito-, the gro*et may tread, 390 
Even till the eaateni gate, all 6ety-ied, 
Opeung on Neptnoe with fiur bleaaed beama, 
Tama uto ydlow gold hia lalt green atream^ 
But, notwtliutinding, haate ; make no delay : 
We may effect thii buaine« yet ere d»y. ^Emi. 

Pack. Up and down, up and down, 

I will lead them up and down ) 
I am icir'd in field and town t 
Goblin, lead them up and dowB. 
Hen cornea one. 400 
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Re-enter L^umder^ 
Ljt. Where art tbou, proad Denwtrioa i tpeak thou now. 
Puek. Here, tUlaio ; drawo and ready. Where art thou } 
Lyt. I will be with thee ttrught. 
Puet, Foltow me, then. 

To plainer ground. 

\_ExU Lytandtr, tu fdiawmg the voice. 
Jte-ettttr Demetrhu. 
Dem. Lynnder I ipeak agaio : 

Thou nuiaway, thou coward, art thoo fled ? 
Speak ! In lome both ? Where dott thou hide thy 
head; 
Ptith. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ttat*. 
Telling the boahea that thou look'it for wan, 
And wit not come i Come, recreant ; come, thou 

cfaUdt 
I '11 whip thee with a rod : he is de£led 410 

That drawi a sword on thee. 
Dem. Yea, art thou there i 

Pud. Follow my voice : we '11 try no manhood here. 

Re-enter Ljiimder. 
Lye. He goes before me and dill dares me on : 
When I come iriwre be calli, then he is gone. 
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Tbe villaiD u iniicb lighter-heel'd than 1 1 

I fijUow**! fan, but fetter be <lid fly ; 

Tbat Men am I in dark uneven way, 

And bere will rest me. [^Litt dawn.^ Come, tboo ' 

gentle day! 
For if but once thon diaw me tby grey ligbt, 
1 11 find Demetrini, and revenge thia ^ite. [\Sl^f4. 

Re-enler Pack and Demrtrhu, 
PaeL Ho, bo, bo I Coward, wby comcst thou not ? 41 1 
Dtm. Abide me, if tbou dareat ; for well I wot 
Tbou ninn'tt before me, abiftiog every place. 
And darett oot ttaod, nor look me in the fiice^ 
Where art thou oow ? 
Puei. Come hither : I am here. 

Dan. Nay, then, diou mock'st me. Thou ahalt buy thia 
dear, 
If ever I thy hce by daylight lee : 
Now, go thy wa^. Faintneta conatraineth me 
To meaaure out my length on thia cold bed. 
By day's B[^raacb look to be Tinted. 430 

Re-enter fffhia, 
HiL O weary night, O long and tedioua nigh^ 

Abate thy hoiui ! Shine comforts from the east. 
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'Diat I may back to Atheoa b^ diyRgbt, 

From thcte that my poor company detett t 
And sleep, that sometime* diuU op lorrow's ey^ 
Steal roe awhile from nunc own company. 

^JJet dovm and lUtpt. 
Puei. Yet but dirae i Come one more ; 

Two of both kindi mikes up fa\a. 
Here the comes, curat and aad t 
Cupid i* a kaavUh lad, 440 

Thus to make poor females mad. 

Re-eitttr Htrma. 
Her. Never so weary, never so u woe } 

Bedabbled widi the dew, and torn with brien | 
I can no further crawl, no further go; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desirei. 
Here will I rest me till the break of day. 
Heavens shield Lyiander, if they mean a fray I 

[^LUi down and tkept. 
Paci, On the ground 

Sle(>p sound : 

I 'II apply 450 

To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 

[Sqiitetang tbi juiee on LfiaaJa't tje. 
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Thou takett 

True delight 

Id the tight 
or thy fbnner ladT*! eye i 
And the country proreri) known. 
That every man ihould take hii own. 
In your wUcing shall be shown t 460 

Jack ihall have M ; 

Nought (hall go ill ; 
The man ihall have hit maie again, and all ibaU be 
welL IE»U. 
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Act Fourth. 
Scene I. 

Tie tamt. 
Lytander, Dtmitrhu, HtUna, aad Htrma, tpag <ute^ 

Enter Titania and Bottem ; PtaiMutom, Coiwei, Molt, 
Mmtardteed, and olier FarUt atttn^ng .- Oherem 6e- 
Imidwuem. 

Tiia. Come, rit thee down apon thli flowei; bed. 
While I thy amiable cheelu da coy, 
And ftick miuk-rosei in thy ileek imooth head» 
And luN thy fair large ean, my gentle joy. 

Bet. Where '•PeaKbloMomi 

Peat. Ready. 

Bet. Scratch my head, PeaaebloMom. When'i 
Mounoeur Cobveb i 

Cob. Ready. 

Bat. Mounnnr Cobweb, good moanneur, get yon lO 
your weapona in your hand, and kill me a red- 
hipped humble-bee on the u^ of a thiitle ; and, 
good mounneur, bring me the honey-bag. Do 
not fret yourself too much in the acdoD, mouo- 
Meur I and, good mountieur, hare a care the 
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hoMjr-bag bmk not i I would be loth to ban 

you overflown with i hooey -bag, ngnior. 

Where '• Moundeur Muitardsecd. 
Mu. Read^. 
Bol. Give me yoar aeaf, Mounrieur Mustard- 30 

•eed. Pray yon, lea?e your courtcty, good 

mouniieur. 
Miu. What '• your will f 
Bol. Nothing, good mounneur, but to help Cavalery 

Cobweb to Kratch. I must to the barber's 

mountteur t for methinki I am nuTTelloui hairy 

about the face ; and I am nich a tender aai, if 

my hair do bot tickle me, I mun tcratch. 
Tlia. What, wilt thou hear «ome munc, my sweet 

loTe ? 30 

S»l. I hare a reasonable good ear ax muuc. Let '■ 

hare the tongs and the booei, 
Tila. Or say, sweet love, what thou desirett to 

eat. 
Bet, Truly, a peck of provender : I could mooch 

your good dry oats. Methinki I have a great 

desire to a bottle of hay ; good hay, sweet hay, 

hath no fellow. 
Tf/o. I have a venturont fairy that ihatl seek 

The squirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 40 
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Bot. I bad rather have a haodfii] oc two of dried 
peai. But, I pray you, let oone of your people 
•dr mc: I hare an ezpoiiUoo of deep come 
upon me. 

Tita. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my annt. 
Fairies, be gooe, and be all way* away. 

[£juBii/ Ftarm. 
So doth the woodlnne the iweet honeyiuckle 
Gently entwitt ; the female ivy to 
Ennogi tbe barky fingcn of the elm. 
O, bow I love thee I how I dote on tbee I 50 

ITbq tUeJ.. 
Enter Puck. 

Oh*. ^Advitiia)^'\ Welcome, good Rolun. See'at thou 
thii aweet ngbt ? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity : 
For, OMetiog her of bte behind the wood. 
Seeking tweet &Tour« for thit hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and &11 out with her ; 
For (he his hairy tcmplea then had rounded 
With coronet of freih and fragrant flowers ; 
And that nme dew, which sometime on the buds 
Wat wont to swell, like round and orient pearly 
Stood now within the pretty flowerets' eyes, 60 

Like tears, that did their own di^race bewail. 
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Whra I bad It my pleawic tannted ber. 
And (he in mild teima begg'd my patieoce, 
I then did uk of ber her changeling chiM j 
Which itraight the gan me, and her Gury tent 
To bear him to my bower b &iry land. 
And now I bm the boy, I will nndo 
Thi( hatefid imperfection of her eyet : 
Aod, gentk Puck, take tbii tranifbrmed icalp 
Pram off the bead of thii Athenian awain ( 
That, be awaking when the other do. 
May all Bo Atbena back agun repair, 
And think no more of thii night'i acddenls, 
Bat aa the fierce vexation of a dream. 
Bat Em I will releaae the fairy queen. 
Be aa thou waat wont to be { 
See aa thou waat wmt to we : 
Dian'a bod o'er Ciqiid'a flower 
Hath nicb force and Ueaaed power. 
Now, my 'Hlania ; wake you, my tweet queen. 
liU. My Oberon ! what tiiiont bare I teen 1 

Methought I waa enamour'd of an ua. 
Oh. There Uea your bve. 
Ttta. How came theie thingi to pi 

0, bow mine eye* do loathe bia viaage now 1 
Oh. Kleoce s«4iile. RoUn, take off thia heuL 
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UtamB, music call j and strike more dead 
Than common deep of alt theie fire the gense. 
Tito. Mkuic, ho ! made, nich a* charmeth deep 1 

[_Mutk, iHH. 
Path. Now, when thoa wakeit, with thine own fboi'g 

eye* peep. 
Obi. Sound, munc I Come, my queen, take handi with 
mc, 90 

And rock the ground whereon theie deepen be. 
Now thon and I are new in amity, 
And will to-morrow midnight Mlemnly 
Dance in Duke Thetens* house triumphantly. 
And Uesa it to all fair pfoq»erity : 
There shall the pairs of ^thiiil lovers be 
Wedded, with The<eu», all in joUity. 
Paei. Fairy king, attend, and mai^ t 

I do hear the morning lark. 
Obe, Then, my queen, b silence sad, 100 

Trip we after night's shade : 
We the globe can compass soon. 
Swifter than the wandering moon. 
Tita. Come, my lord ; and in our flight, 

Tell me how it came this night. 
That I deepbg here was found 
With these mortals on the ground. ^Exnmt. 
'■ THomx whuitJ mlhm. 
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Entir Thtteui, ff^felfla, Egeut, and tnoa. 

Til. Go, one of you, find out the foretter ) 
For DOW our obwrrarion ii peifomi'd ; 
And nnce we have the vaward of the da;, i to 

M; love Aai\ hear the mutic of m; houodb 
Uncouple in the weitern niley ; let them go ; 
Diapatcb, I tay, and find the feroter. {^Eidi afAtittid. 
We will) fair queen, up to the monntain'a top, 
And mark the muncal confurion 
Of hound* and echo in conjunction. 

ir^. I wii with Herculea and Cadmu* once, 

When b a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 

With houndi of Sparta : neTer did I hear 

Such gallant eluding ; for, bendet the groves, i lO 

The (kiet, the fbunuioi, every region near 

Seem'd all one mutual cry : I never heard 

So muncal a ditcord, tuch iweet thunder. 

Tit. My houndt are bred out of the Spartan kind. 
So flew'd, M> sanded t and tlidr heada are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lapp*d like Thetialiin bulls { 
Slow in pursuit, but nutch'd in month like bell^ 
Each under each. A cry naore tuneable 
Waa never hoUa'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 1 30 
In Crete, in Sparta, oor in Thessaly ; 
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Judge when jon bear. But, aoft ! what Dynplu are 

Ege. Mjp lord, thii is m; daughter here tdeept 

And thit, Lywnder ; thi* Demetriiu it % 

This Helena, old Nedar't Helena: 

I wonder of their being here together. 
Tbt. No donbt they lOw up earlj to obMm 

The rite of May \ and, hearing our intmt, 

Came here b grace of our toleraiiity. 

But speak, Egeus; is not this the day 140 

That Hemiia should give answer of her chacc i 
Ege. It is, my lord. 

The. Go, tnd the huntsmen wake them with their horot. 

\H9mt and thoM vfilbm. Ljt., Dtm., 

HA, amd Htr., wait aaJ ilarl 1^ 

Good morrow, friends. Saint ValeotiDe is put: 

Begin these wood-birds but to couple now i 
Lji. Pardon, my lord. 
Tht. I pray yoa all, stand np. 

I know yt>n two are rival enemies : 

How comes this gentle concord in the worid. 

That hatted is so ^ from jealousy, 

To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity \ 1 50 

Lji. My lord, I shall reply amazedly, 

Half sleep, half waking : but as yet, I awear^ 
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I oniiM trdy mj bow I came here { 

But, M I thiokr— lor truly would I qwtk, 

Aod now I do bethiok me, to it it, — 

I canK with Hcmiia bttber : onr btent 

Was to be gone frmn Atheot, where we mt^tt, 

VHtbout the peril of the Athenian law. 

Egt. Eoongh, enough, taj lord ; jou han eoongh t 

I beg the lawt the law, upoo his head. t6o 

Tbey would have MoleD away J tbej would, Demetriut, 
Thereby to hare deAued you and me, 
You of your wife and me of my consent. 
Of my consent that she should be your wife. 

Dan. My lord, 6ur Helen told me of their stc«lth> 
Of this thar purpose hither to this wood i 
And I in fury hither fiDllow*d them. 
Fair Helena'u fancy following me. 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power,— 
But by some power it is, — my km to Hetmia, tyo 
Melted as the soow, seems to me now 
Aa the remembrance of an idle gaud, 
Wluch in my childhood I did dote upm ; 
And all the fiutli, the virtue of my heart. 
The object and the pleasure of mioe ey^ 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord. 
Was I betroth'd ere I saw Homia i 
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Bat, like ID ncknciH did I loathe tUi food ; 

But, at ID health, come to mj natunl taitei 

Now I do with it, lore it, long for it, tSo 

And will foT evennore be true to it 
Tit. Fair loTen, yen are ibitmiitely met : 

Of thii ditcoune we more will hear uoo. 

Egeiu, I wiU orerbear your will ; 

For in the temple, by and by, with M 

The«e couple* aball etenally be knit : 

And, for the moming now is (omething won, 

Onr puipoaed huntiDg ihali be ta aade> 

Away with at to Atheoi I three and three. 

We '11 hold a featt in great lolcmnity. 190 

Come, Hippolyta. 

^EKomt Tht., Hip., Ep., md itm*. 
Dtm, Thew thingg aeem small and undifdngaiduble. 

Like far-gff moontaioa tamed mto clouds> 
Hit. Metlunlu I lee these tlungs with parted ey^ 

When every thing aecmi double. 
HA Somethinkit 

And I have foond Demetrius like a jewel. 

Mine owd, and not nuoe own. 
Dem. Are yon sore 

That we arc awake ? It seems to me 

TbU yet we sleep, we dream. Do not yon think 
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Titt Dnkc wu here, and bid ui hSaw him I 300 

Htr, Yea ( uid my &ther. 

ffet. And I£ppol7«t. 

Zjtf. And he did bid UI follow to the temple. 

Dtm. Why, then, we are awake : let 'a Mow turn | 

And by dw way let oi recooDt onr dreams ^Exttml. 

Sol. ^jtvniimg2 When my cue cornea, call me, 
and I will anawer; my next ia, 'Moat fair Pyra- 
mua.' Heigh-ho 1 Peter Qnioce I Flute, the 
bellows-mender I Snout, the tinker I Starve* 
ling I God 'a my life, atolen hence, and ieH mc 
aaleepl I hare had a moat rare vinon. Iha*e 2tO 
had a dream, pait the wit of man to tay what 
dieamitwu: man ia but an aaa, if he go about to 
expound thia dream. Methought I waa — there ia 
no man can tell what Methought I waa, — and 
methought I had, — but man ia but a patched fool, 
if be will offer to lay what methought I had. 
The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man 
hath not aecn, man's hand i* not able to taste, hii 
tongne Bo concave, nor hit heart to report, what 
my dream waa. I will get Peter Quince to write aao 
a baDad of tbi* dream : it ahait be called BotuMn'a 
Dream, became it hath no bottom ; and I will 
ang it in the Utter end of a play, before the 
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Duke : peradrenture, to nuke h thi mora 
gradoai, I iball nng it at her death. ^£ml 



Scene II. 

Alien/. QMM'f jSmm. 

Enter QMue, Fhle, Sima, wtd SlarxeBng. 

Qum. Hare fOn lent to Bottom*! hoote { ia be 

come home yet ? 
Star. He caonot be beard of. Out of doubt he U 

tranqMirted. 
Fhh If he come not, then the play ii maired : it 

{oet Dot forward, doth it i 
Qtiia. It u Dot pomhle : you hare not a Dun in all 

AthcDi able to discharge Pyramui but he. 
F'a. No, he bath amply the best wit of any handi- 
craft mao in AthcDS. n 
Quin. Yea, and the best penon too ; and he ia a 

Tery paramour for a iweet voice. 
Flu. You must aay < paragon ' : a paramour i^ God 

bleat ui, a thing of naught. 
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Snltr Sia^, 

Sni^. Maiten, the Duke u coming trout the temple, 
aod there U two or three lord* and Isdiet more 
married : if our iport had gone forward, we 
had all been made men. 

Fh. O tweet buily Bottom 1 Thai hath be lost siz- 

pence a dajr during hii life ; he could not have 20 
leaped axpence a &»j : an the Duke had not 
given him nxpcnce a day for playing Pyramua, 
I 'II be hanged ; he would have dewrved it : nx- 
pence a day in Pyramu^ or nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 

Sol. Where are these ladi { where are tbeK 

beartaf 
Qtim, Bottom 1 O moat conrageou* day I O moat 

happy hour 1 
&U. Maaten, I am ts diicoorae wonden : but aak 

me not what i for if I tell you, I am no true 30 

Athenian. I wUl tell yon every thing, right at 

it foil out. 
Qtm. Let na hear, iwect Bottom. 
Boi. Not a word of me. All that I will tell you iii 

that the Dnke bath dined. Get your ^>arel 
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together, good aaiogt to joar beards, oew nl> 
bong to jtMT pumpt ; meet pretently at the 
palace { ereiy man look o'er hii part t lor the 
■hort and the long ii, our play u preferred. Id 
aoy caae, let Thitby have clean tinea ; utd let 
not him that playa the lion pare hit oaila, for 
they (hall haog out for the lioa't dawt. And, 
most dear actor*) eat no onioiu nor gariic, i» we 
are to utter iweet breath ; and I do not doubt 
but to hear them tay, it is a aweet c(»nedy. No 
more word* : away I go, away 1 ^Etta 



Act Firth. 
Scene 1. 
jflhtiu. Tbt palact of Thettut. 
Enter Tbuewr, ffiffofyla, PhUottrale, LtrJt, a 



Hip. "Tu strange, my Theteus, that the«e kvera ipeak of. 
72«. More itraoge than true : I never may believe 

Theae antique feblet, nor these &iry tovi. 

Loven and madmen have ouch seething tmauia. 
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Such shaping fantadei, diat appreheod 

More than cool TeaaoD eyer comprehendi. 

The lunadC) the lorer and the poet 

Are of inu^iution all compact : 

One MM more detrili than vast helt C3o hold. 

That ii, the madman : the lo*er, all u frantic, lo 

See* Heleo'i beau^ to a brow of Egypt : 

The poet'* eye, io a fine frenzy rolling. 

Doth glance from heaveo to earth) from earth lo 

Aod at imaginatioo bodie* forth 

The fbnnt of thing* unknown, the poet's pen 

Turni them to ihapei, and ^ves to airy nothing 

A local haUtation and a name. 

Such trickt hath (trong imagination. 

That, if it would but apprehend M»ne joy, 

It comprehend! aome bnnger of that joy { 20 

Or in the night, ima^ning lome fear, 

How eaay ia a buih suppoied a bear 1 

H^. But all the atory of the night told over. 
And all their miodi transfigured so together, 
More witneweth than fancy's images, 
And grows to something of great constancy! 
But, howsoever, strange and admirable. 

Tit. Here come the loven, full of joy and mirtlb 
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Enttr LjiaiuUr, Demetnut, Herma, and Hdma, 
Joy, gentle frieods I joy sDd freih daj« of lore 
Accompaoy your beam 1 

Ly*. More tban to ua 30 

Wut io your royal vallu, your board, your bed ! 

The. Come now; what muqaett iriut daocea «hall we bav^ 
To wear away this long age of tbree houia 
Between our after-nipper and bed-time i 
Where U our una] manager of nurtb i 
What rerdi are m hand \ la there no play, 
To eaie the angoiih of a torturing hour? 
Call Ptulottrate. 

Pl^. Here, mighty Theaeni. 

The. Say, what abridgement have yoa for thii eveobg } 
What masque \ what muRC? How ihalt we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with Kune delight ? ^1 

PInl. There ti a brief how many (porta arc ripe : 

Make dunce of which your highaew will «ec firtt. 

\Gimiig apap^. 

The. XfeatWl The battle with the Ccotann, to be tung 
By an Athenian enonch to the harp. 
We 'U none of that ; that hare I told my kne, 
In glory of my kJnaman Hercule*. 
^Readi^ The riot of the tipiy Bacchanali, 
Tearing the Thracian ringer in their nge. 
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Thtt ii an oM dence t uul it wu pttT*!! {o 

When I from Tbebet came lait « conqueror. 
[^ReaJi} The thrice three Mdms mounung tot the 

deMh 
Of Leuwng, late decened io beggarj. 
That it aome aatire, keen and critical. 
Not aoning with a ntqirial ceicmoiiy. 
[JTamEt^ a tedioai brief tcene of young Pyramiu 
And hia lore Thiabe i Tery tragical mirth. 
Meny and tragical I tcdioua and brief I 
That it, hot ice and woodrona ftraoge now. 
How ahall we liod the concord of thia diacord I 60 

Pin, A play there if, my lord, aome ten worda long. 
Which, ia aa brief aa I have kiMwn a play ; 
But by ten worda, my lord, it ia too long, 
Wluch nu^ it tedioua j for in all the play 
There ia oot one word apt, ooe player toed t 
And tragical, my noble lord, it ia ; 
For Pyramna therein doth kill hiniael£ 
Which, when I aaw lehearaed, I muat confeaa, 
Made nune cyea water 1 but more merry tean 
The paiKOo of loud laughter never ahcd. 70 

The. What are they that do ptay it i 

Pm. Hard-handed men, that worii in Athena here, 
Which nefcr laboor'd in their minda till oow t 
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And oow hare toii'd their lubreathed n 



With this tame play, agaimt your nupiiaL 
Tie. And we will hear it. 
PhiL No, my noble lord | 

It is not for you : I bare beard it over. 

And it u nothing, nothing in tbe world i 

Uolest you can find iport in thor bteott. 

Extremely stretch'd and conn'd with crud pain, 80 

To do you aenrice. 
The. I will hear that play j 

For never any thing can be amin. 

When nniplenesa and duty tendn- it. 

Go, bring them in : and take your placet, laifies. 

lExit PhUoelrale. 
Hif. I love not to tee wretchedoeu o'ercharged. 

And duty in hit tervice perishing. 
The, Why, gentle tweet, you aliall tee no mch thing. 
Hip. He aayt they can do nothing in thii kind. 
The. The kinder we, to give them thankt for nothing. 

Our aport thall be to take what they mittalce : 90 

And what poor duty cannot do, noble req)ect 

Taket it in might, not merit. 

Where I have come, great clerkt have purpoted 

To greet me with premeditated welcomet ; 

Where I have teen them thiver and took pale. 
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Mike perioda in the midit of •eotnicet, 

Throttle their practised accent in their feara. 

And, in cmdiuion, dumbly hare broke off. 

Not paying nw b weicomb Tnut me, aweet, 

Ont of thia alence yet I jncked a welcome i lOO 

And in the modesty of fearful duty 

I read u nmcb is from the rattling tongue 

Of aancy and audadoo* eltM]uence, 

Love, therefore, and tongue-tied tiaiplicit7 

In leatt apeak moat, U> my capacity. 

Re-entir P^hutratt. 
Phil So please your Grace, the Prologue !§ addreaa'd. 
Tie. Let him approach. [^Fkuriit ^Immfitu 

Entir Qtance f» lie Pnlogae. 
Pro. IF we aSeoA, it it with oor good wilL 

That you ahoold tlunk, we come not to oflend. 
But with good wilL To ahow our aimple ikill, no 

That ia the true beginning of our end. 
Connder, then, we come but b Attpax. 

We do not come, ai minding to content yoo. 
Our tme intent ia. All for your delight, 
We are not hov. That yoo abould here repent 
yoo. 
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The acton are at hand ; and, bj their ibow, 
You shall know all, thu you are like to know. 
Tie. Thit Mow doth oot ttaod upon pointfc 
Ljt. He hath rid bb prologue like a rough colt ) be 
ksowi not the Mop. A good moral, mj lord : i lo 
it u oot enough to ipeak, but to ipeak true. 
H^. Indeed be hatb |dayed en hia pnJogue like a 
child on a recorder) a sound, but not in ^vera- 
ment. 
. Tie, Hia tpetch was like a tangled chun ) no- 
thing impaired, but all ditordered. Who ia 
oextf 
Enter Pytvmu and Tbiiie, W(J1, Moonibkt, and Lien. 
Pre. Gentlei, perchance jou wonder at thii ihow t 

But wonder on, till truth make all thingi plain. 
Thit man u Pyramu*, if you would know ) ■ 30 

Tlui beauteooi lady Thiiby ii certain. 
Thii man, with lime and rough-cad, doth preaent 

Wall, that tile Wall which &i theee loren auoder j 
And through Wall'i chink, poor aouli, they are content 

To whisper. At the which let do man wonder. 
This man, with lanthoro, dog, and bush of thorn, 
Presenteth Moonshine i for, if yon will know. 
By moonshine did theee lovers think no scorn 
To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
•I 
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Tfaii griily beatt, which Lioo bight by oame, 140 
The tmty Thiaby, coining int by night, 
Did tcare awayi or rather did affright ; 
And, a) the fled, her mantle ibe did Ml, 

Which LioD vile with bloody mouth did ataiD. 
Anoo comei Pyramut, «weet youth and tall, 

Aad fiodi hii tniity Thisby'i mantle slab : 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade. 

He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody bteaat ( 
And Thiaby, tarrying in mulberry *bade. 

Hit dagger drew, and died. For all the retf, 150 
Let LioD, Moonihine, Wall, and lovers twain 

At large diacoune, while here they do remain. 
{ExtKMt PnJogue, Pjramui, TUihe, Liam, aul 

The. I wonder if the lion be to ipeak. 

Par. No wonder, my lord : one lion may, wben 
many aMcsdo. 

0U/. lo thii tame interlude it doth befall 

That I, one Snout by name, present a wall ; 
And tuch a wall, at I would have you think. 
That had in it a crannied hole or chink. 
Through which the lovers, Pyramut and Thiaby, 1 60 
]i)id whisper often veiy aecrctiy. 



Night's Dream m^ Act v. sc. i. 

Thit loam, thU rough-can, and tbu ttone, dodi «faow 
That I am that tame wall ; the truth u «o : 
And this the cranny is, right and uDiater, 
Through which the fearful lovera are to whiiper. 

ne. Would you detire lime and hair to ipeak 
better? 

Dm. It ti the wittien partition that ever I heard 
discourse, my lord. 

Tht. Pyramui draws near the wall : silence! 170 

St'tater Pjramui. 
Pjr. O gtim-look'd night ! O night with hue so black I 

night, which ctct art when day is notl 
O night, night ! alack, alack, alack, 

1 fear my Thisby's promise is forgot! 
And thou, O wall, O sweet, O Io?e!y wall. 

That stuid'n between her father's ground and 
mine! 
Thou wall, O wall, sweet and loT^y wall. 
Show me thy chiok, to blink through with mine 
eynel ^Wall boUt mp biifiigert. 

Thanks, courteous wall : Jove shield thee well for 
thut 
But what seen No Thisby do I ace. 180 

wicked wall, through whom I see no bliss ! 



'"SI'' 
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Cuned be thy Moiim for thut decdTing mel 
Tie. Fhe wall, methiDlu, being icDiible, ihodd cune 

again. 
Pjr. No, in truth, rir, he thould not. 'Deceiving 
me ' u Thiaby'i cue ; ihe it to enter now» and 
I ain to spy her through the walL You ihall 
•ee, it will fall pat at I told you. Yonder ibe 
comes. 

Re-enltr TiitBt, 
Tiu. O wall, full often hait thou heard my moans, 190 
For parting my fiur Pyramui and me ! 
My cherry lipi hare often kira'd thy itonei. 
Thy nonet with lime and hair knit vp in thee. 
Pjr. I aee a voice : oow will I to the chinit. 
To «py an I can hear my Thitby'a face. 
Thisby! 
Ttij. My love thou art, my love I think. 
Fyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover'a grace ; 

And, Uke Limander, am I tnuty itill. 
TiU. And I like Helen, till the Fate* me kill. too 

Pyr. Not Sha&Ius to Procrut wat m true. 
Thu, As Sha&loa to Procrus, I to you. 
Pyr, 0, kiu me through the hole of thii vile waR < 
7%>/. I Idn the wall'* hole, oot your Itps at all. 
w 



Night's Dream m/* Act v. Sc. i. 

Pyr. Wi)t thou at >fioDy'( tomb meet me (trughtmy i 
THi. 'Tide life, 'tide death, I come without delay. 

^Eieeimt Pjramat aut Thitie. 
ff^atl, Thui han I, wall, my part ditcharged w { 

Aod, being dooe, thus wall away doth go. [^Exii. 
The. Now ii the mural down between the two ndgh- 

Dem. No remedy, my lord, wben waits are lO wilful 3 1 

to hear without warning. 
Ifif, Thi« U the nlliett ttufT that e*cr I beard. 
ITie. The beat in thi> kind are but abadowsj and 

the wont are no wone, if ima^nation amend 

them. 
ff^. It mast be your imagiaation then, and Dot 

Tie. If we ima^ne 00 worae of them than they 
of thenuelTea, they may pau for czcellent men. 
Here come two noble beaiti in, a man and a 330 
lion. 

Rt-enter Lioa and Moontlune. 
Lm. You, ladiet, you, whote gentle bearti do fear 



The imalleat mimKraui mouse that creept en floor. 
May now perchance both quake aod tremble here, 
When lion rough in wildett rage doth roar. 
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Then know that I, one Snug the joiner, am 

A tioD-fell, nor elie do lioo'i dam ; 

For, if I ihould as lion come in strife 

Into thi« place, 'twere pty on my life. 
Thf. A very gentle beait, and of ■ good con- 130 

idence. 
Dtm. The *ery bett at a beast, mj lord, that e'er 

I taw. 
Lyt. Ttut lion ii a very fox for bis valour. 
7%«. True j and a gooae for his diacretioD. 
Dtm. Not to, my lord ; for hia valour cannot 

cany his discretioo ; and the fox carriei the 

gOOK. 

Ttt, Hit ditcretion, I am tare, cannot carry his 

valour; for the goote carriea not the fox. It t\o 
it well : leave it to his ditcretion, and let ut 
liiten to the moon. 

Moon. This lanthom doth the homed moon pretenl )— 

Dem. He (hould have worn the homi on his 
head. 

7^. He it no creacent, and hia bomt are bvisible 
within the circumference. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the homed moon present j 
Myself the man i* the moon do seem to be. 

7h, Tti»'» thegreatett error of all the rett: the z;o 
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man ibould be pat into the lanteni. How U it 

else the maa i' the mooo i 
Dem. He dares not come there for the candle ( foTf 

you see, it ii alrciidy in anuC 
K^ I am aweary of thit mooo : would he would 

chaage I 
The. It appears, by hii mall light of <iUtcretion, that 

he it io the wane ; but yet, in couiteiy, in all 

reason, we mutt itay the time. 
1^1. Proceed, Moon. 360 

Mv>iu All that I hare to ray, ii, to tell yon that the 

laDthom is the moon | I, the man i' the moon ; 

this thom-biub, my thorn-bush } and this dog, 

my dc£. 
Dem, Why, all theae should be in the lantern ; few 

all these are in the moon. But, silence I here 

comes Thisbe. 

Re-enter Thitie. 
TUt. Thit it old Ninny's lomk Where it my lore f 
LuR. {^Roariag^ Oh — — [Tlutie mu 0^. 

Dem. Well roared. Lion. 370 

The. Well mo, Thisbe. 
ir^. Well shcMie, Moon. Truly, the moon ibiaet 

with a good grace. 

\The Zmii ehaiee Hut/ 4 mtmiU, an4 emit 
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Tit, Well moiiMcl, Lion. 
Dtm. And then cune PyramiUb 
Z.JV. And w the lioo vimished. 

Re-tiaer Pyrammt. 
Pjr. Sweet Moos, I thank thee for thjr nmDjr beanu ; 
I thank thee. Moon, lor iluniiig now so bright j 
For, by thy gradom, golden, glittering gleamfc 
I trust to take of tnictt Thiiby sight. 380 

But May, O qiitel 
But raa^ poor knight, 
What dreadfii) dole U here 1 
Eyet, do you lee? 
How can it be ? 
Odaintyduck! Odearl 
Thy mande good, 
What, itain'd with blood 1 
Approach, ye Furiet fell t 

O Fates, come, come, sj^ 

Cut thread and thrum ; 
Qaail, cruth, conclude, and qoell I 
Tht. Thii pasdon, and the death of a dear fiiendt 

would go near to make a man look md. 
H^- Beshrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. O wherefore. Nature, didtt thou liiras frame ? 
Since lion vile hath beie deflower'd my dear ; 



Night's 



Wluch it — no, DO— which wtu die feireat darae 
That lived, that loved, tim liked, that look'd witt 
cheer. 

Come, tean, coofbund ; 300 

Out, nrord, and wound 
The pap ol Pjramni ; 

A7, that left pap, 

Where heart doth hop : ISlah i'muilj. 
Thtu die I, thai, thut, tho*. 

Now am I dead. 

Now am I fled ; 
My ■onl ia io the iky : 

Tongue, loae thy light t 

Moon, take thy flight: {Eidt Meoiuf^nt, 
Now die, die, die, die, die. \_Diet. 3 1 1 

Dtm. No Se, hot an ace, for lumj ibr he ii but 

L31. Lett than an act^ man ; for be is dead t he ti 

nothing. 
The, With the help of a nirgeoD he might yet 

recover, aod prove an an. 
Hif. How chance Moonihine ii gone belbre Thiibe 

comei back and findi her lover i 
J7k, She will find lum by itariighL Here ihe 320 

cmnei { and her pauion end* the pli^. 
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Re- eater Huh. 

H^. Mettiinki ahe ahould not vat a long one fef 
nch a Pyramu* : I hope abe will be brief. 

Dtm. A mote will tnm the balance, which Pjramiu, 
which Thiabci ia the better t he fbr a maoi 
God warrant na ; die for a wmnaii, God Men 

Lft. She hath ^lied fain already with thoae tweet 

eyea. 
Dan, And thu ihe meani, videlicet : — i 

7%tr. Aileep, my love ? 

What, dead, ray dove i 
O Pycamui, ariae I 

Speak, q>eak. Qute dumb i 
I>ead, dead i A tomb 
Moat cover thy aweet eyes. 
These % tips, 
Thia cherry noae. 
These yellow cowalip cheeka^ 

Are gone, are gone t 5 

Lovera, make moan: 
Hia eyea were greea a« leeka. 
O Sinen Three, 
Come, come to me, 
With buda M pale aa n^t 
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Lay tb«n in gon. 

Since you have «bore 
With ibean hu thread of h]1l 

ToDgue, Dot a word ; 

Come, truuy «word } 3 Jo 

Come, blade, my breait imbroe: ^Slabt btrtdf. 

Aad, &reweU, frieikdai 

TbuaThbbeenda: 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. [/>w. 

The. Moocahine and LioD are left to buiy tbe 

Dm. Ay, and Wall too. 

Bol. {^Slarting up"} No, I auure you ; the wall is 
down that parted their &then. Will it please 
you to aee the epilogue, or to hear a Bergomatk 360 
dance between two of our company i 

Tbe. No einlogue, I pray you ; for your play needs 
DO excuse. Never excuse; for when the 
players are alJ dead, there Deed none to be 
blamed. Marry, if he that writ it had played 
PyramuB and banged hiouelf iD Thisbe's garter, 
it would have been a fine tragedy : and so it is, 
truly ; and very notably discharged. But, come, 
your Bergomaik : let your epilogue alone. l_A dance. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve : 370 
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Loven, to bed i '6a almost fairy time. 

I faa we ihall out-ileep the coming room, 

A« much at we thii nigKt hare OTcrwatch'd. 

Thii palpable-gnMi play hath well begiuled 

The heavy gait of oight. Sweet friend*, to bed. 

A fertnight hold we thit aolemnity, 

In nightly rerda and new jollity. ^ExaaO, 

Enter Puci. 
Pueh Now the hungry lion roan, 

Aad the wolf behowlt the moon % 
Whilst the heavy ploaghmao raorea, 380 

All with weary ta*k fordone. 
Now the wasted brand* do glow, 

WUIst the tcrecch-otiri, tcreeching lond, 
PuU the wretch that lies b woe 

In Rmembraoce of a shroud- 
Now it it the time of night, 

That the graves, all gaping wid^ 
Every <mk leta forth his ^rite. 

In the church-way paths to glide: 
And we &iriea, that do run J90 

By the triple Hecate's team. 
From die pretence of the tun, 

Following darkneti like a dream. 
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Now are frolic : not a moose 
Shall <tiKurb thU halloVd houae : 
I am aent with broom before, 
To tweep the dust behind the door. 

Enttr Obiroit and Tilaaia wilb their trait, 
Oie, Through the house give glimmering light, 

By the dead and drow^ fire : 
Every elf and Jairy ^rite 4OO 

Hop as light as bird fioiii brier ; 
And this ditty, after me, 
Siog, and dance it tripinngly. 
Tito. First, rehearse your song by rote. 
To each word a warbling note : 
Hand io hand, with &icy grace, 
Wil! we nng, and bless this place. 

f^Sor^ and Jante. 
Oil. Now, ontil the break of day, 

Through tliis honse each ^ry stray. 
To the best bride-bed will we, 410 

Which by ns shall blessed be t 
And the issue there create 
Ever shall be fortunate. 
So shall all the couples three 
Etct true in loving be } 
'' " I ..Google 
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Ak) the Mob of Natare't hand 

Shall DM in thnr inue nand ; 

Ne?er mole, hare lip, dot tear, 

Nor DUrk procUgioui, tiich as ue 

Deipiwd in natiTity, 420 

Shall upon thor children he. 

With this field-dew cooKcrate, 

Every f^ry take his gait ; 

And each teveral chamber blesa, 

Throu^ this palace, with iweet peace, 

Ever dull in safety rest. 

And the owner of tt blest 

Trip away t make do stay j 

Meet me all by break of day, 

l_Eiceunl Oicrat, Titoma, mJ /r^m. 
If we riiadows have offended, 430 

Think but this, and all is mended. 
That you haye bat slumber*d hat. 
While these visions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theme. 
No more yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not repreheod : 
If you pardon, we will mend. 
And, as I am an honest Puck, 
If we have unearned luck 

I . ..Google 
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Now to scape the aerpent'i toDgue, 44O 

We will make amentb ere long ; 

Else the Puck ■ liar call : 

So, good night unto yon all. 

Give me your handa, if we be friends. 

And RotuD ahall rcatorc amend*. [|-£xif. 
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joa JuTfl hettrd aoDu^h ta convict 
him \ IV. L 15^ 
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FoiiTii.«ii'of.ftoini I.Li64.' 
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H!uDi"tahi>bud--taUriueiI. 
Lis6. 

HiAKTt, Eood ftUowi; IV. iL at. 
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II. U. IM. 
LamoDi, deUdoUt iveM ; If. L iji. 



Mai, cu : V. i^ e. 
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Mu>a,maui-,V;i. jje. 

MacHAiiiCALS.inikiiii-iaeii;III.U.9. 
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■otlarfaol'':IV.L»5. 
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Pihuohsiis. ntiiiwn ; II. i i<b 
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pRiPOSTBRtniSLT, pcrrerulr ; III ii 
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the adjuaca of ■ plij, crcepc Iha 



^H, djud aUt re 



QnAiL, aull, o 
QUBKN, ■ mil] 



QuBSTi'oHij uciUofi ; IL L lU- 

RccoRDUi ■ kJDil of fligtolal ; V. i. 

R(!^,nDd: 111. iL III, 
Ksu-mcxibiu; ll.iC4. 
RnPBCTj "is injr i.' i.t. "In my 

Bnpacn. luirdi ; 1. L iGo. 
RlOHT yAID, DUE miid ; III. li. 3ca. 
KlNGLSTS, Iha citdat on the p«D- 

(uriei'(c>, Oiiu) j II. i. 86. 
Ript, grow ripe : II. ii. iiB. 
RirB, nidv faw pmcntuioii ; V. L 41. 
Rotmo. ■ duo in ■ orda! II. i. ijm. 
Roundel, dwKe bidraU; It. li. i. 

RUH THHOUGH VTAB ■ ■ pTOVGrtHal cx- 

pnuioii jiniJfyiDf *'to do impani' 

SAEhMriOUi IT- 1, too. 

Sahdid. luidr coknnd ; IV. L 115* 

Savouu, icaDtii frjtpnnca ; tl. L r^. 



Wit. I. 



■ifn of dibuproTKl ; V. i 440- 
iaAFALUt. a bhuideT fix ^* Cephaln 
■ha ram^tMd trua to hit wSia P 



fijrhiin; V. L _. 

.HOW, bnghtnatti'li. L *» 

U. [ha Fataa ; V. L 




actioD; oHgiiutlly uad by uilon ; I. 

Shttbd, KdlDtcd; I. i 11 
SniHc; ;<iuddlt luomc 



SQDAta, wranjle, uubbla ; II. L 1 
STAV-toiWy; II. Lijt. 
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5TKU.TB. itniniic my ; I 

dc»l>ifiiL 



Qniino t) 1 htncc Mi 
™»p"(C«™i, 139); 
.- irhathcT Shtkeipeui 
■cquiDUd with Ibb Riuuu 
II.I.«g. 
Stiu, •inj%,wnr: I.' — 
Stood dpoh, dapdided 



Sti 



ed DpcD ; 1. 1. 139. 



><Mt->:V.I.Sc 



■II. U 



IV. it. ](!. 



Tutnui'i BOW ; Uw Tuun or Pu- 
tUut wan GuBooi for tbni lUll in 
BTchflrr; la tbt old BD*n Tutuy tn- 
cl<id<dlb(UdalPutUi;III.U.ior. 

uaaionnttiDlemly; I. ii- sL 
'■~>R,doh;III. iLij. 



, "Hli 

giM'Ibr tholouof BiuydictLcdhim 
10 tnu *ilh coaUnpt ih* Thndui 
voBefi, irbo ia r*T«flfft ton him to 

BKOhuHliaB ortiM " ; V. L 4> 
Tkrcu), th* wup : V> L 191. 
Thbow*, ihmn oll^ ihodi ; II. L ■$>. 
Thidh. tha looH ud of ■ maT«'i 

-«p;V.(.»t 
Tin, betid*; V. Lmij. 

TlU MO-MOOSB, dTBHIE-rooiD; IIL L4. 

TowAiD. in proanu; III. i gi. 
Ton, triflH ; " Uij ta^t,' iudfOI 




in hell; V. 1. jgi. 
TaOTH, uuth; I). iLjfi. 



Vuttaob; "with mttas*," hwinc 

Of mdnuUf '• L L ""• 
VAWARDvnnjiiiaid; IV. L 114 
ViLLAGUT, ■ u)ll*cli« irord, meui- 

Ins eiilwi (i) irillaca popnladiiB, «c 

<ji) viUini; II. L u. 
Vktob ; ^' fair vinafi fiwce." i.t. Iha 

pDwuof thy binien; III. i. i4> 

VoTAmaa. a raital nmd to TJilIiiity ; 
II. L 163. 

WANptmiiG EMiGHTvkiiltht atnntt 

Waht,*^; II. Liai. 
WtHTOM. Itumriaot, tUck : IL L go. 
V/ASTwn, comumed; V. L 381. 
Wavs : " all wan," b all diracdou ; 

IV. L 46. 
WEaD,robei II.I.as6. 
WHSuCdiiuvllahic); II. 1. 140, 
WHIHowliannr ; IV L i». 



Without. otii»de of; 1. 1. 165; be- 
^ODdllH reach of; IV. i. isl. 
VfooK, raad (witli a play upon 

"wood"); II. i. iBi 
WoODBiHi, huKytacklc II. L tji: 

probably '^convDlnliuarbindw^; 

Woiii, HTpoit ; III.ILji. 
Wbatr, wiuhful ; II. L A 



Von (uhicdatin); 



I.U.t4,«5- 



Notes, 



I. L 10. 'Mm-ititi'; Rowe'scofTeetionof 'uneiuitf,' the read- 
ing of the Quartoi and Folioi. 

I. i. II. 'Pitifcilivff'iiclienuneiaiiiiiiedbrArciteiiiChileer't 
Kn^hfi Ta/i; It occura too In Plutarch'* Livti, where are to be 
fouDd alto the nunei, Lj-iander, and DemeErini. 

I. L 17. The (ccoud Folio readi, 'liii hali imiUehii'i the 
earlier edition ■ liii man ' ; perhapt we thould read ■ iiu man hiti 



I. I. IJ9, i6o. These Udm ihould perhipa Ite tranipoied. 

I. I. 167. ' tQ A Uitrvena It a mtrn if Mag,' cf. K^kfi Tair, 
1500: 'AniferU dtt* hit ^urvamala Mag' 

1. 1. 119. 'ilraitger amfaiua' ; Theobald*! emecidacioit of 'itrangt 
anfenim,' which la the readiog of the Quartoi and PoIioL 

I. ii. II. 'TIh mm lamnlaili amHfy,' &c. Cf. the title of 
PreltoD'l CamigHi, ' a lammlailt Iragr^ mined full affUataml mirti ; 
&c. 

I. iL JJ. ' niiH, Tiiin,,' lo the Quartoi and Folio*.- perhapa 
tbli apelling wu intentional to repreient Botcom'i attempt to 
apeak the oiune 'in a monitroua little loiee.' The word* may, 
bowerer, be an error for 'ihiiiu, tkiiiu,' 1.1. < In thii maoaer, in 
tbia nanoer,' ' liun*' btltsg uaed in thit lenae In Tsrloua dialect). 



KlglC 
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n. I. 54, 5J. The Qditcm and Folio* retul '<^ . . . t^' Ibr 
the Mke of the riiyme. 

n. i. 5I. 'rpaii'; probably promnuiced u 1 diw^Uable. 

II. 1. 7S. •Paifaia,' called 'Perigouna' in North'i PbOank; 
•he ma the daughter of the famoui robber Slnnis, by whom 
Theaeni hid ■ ran, Menatoppai. 

II. i. 79. 'jBjJc ' ; Rowe'i correction for < Ei^lu ' of the Qoertos 
and FoIIm; probably 'Sagia' wai for 'JB^' ■ form due to 
North'i Plularii, where it ii lUted that tome chmk Theseui left 
Ariadne " becaau he wu in Iotc with another, ai by tbew lenea 
•hould appear, 

'jBilti lit xymfk ma Itifd^Ttututt, 
ma^itthi^ui^ttrtfPmfmi.'- 

IL i. lo. Antapa, ttii to be the Dame of the Amaxon qaeen, 
and the mother of Hippolytua. 

IL i. 131. • Dafhm heUi llu diatc' \ the ilory telle how ApoUo 
pumied Daphne, who wai changed into a laurel-tre* ai he reached 
h«^. 

in. 1. 16-47. Thiiwai probably niggeated by id actual incident 
which occniied during Che Kenllworth festivities, when one 
Harry Ooldingham, who wai to repre«entArion upon IheDolphlnV 
back, tore oS hit dliguiie and (wore he was none of Arlon: (^ 
Seott'i oae of thl> atory in KtmUmii). 

III. 1. 190. 'Spiaii,' Li. an unripe peaacod. 

ill. II. 36. •laici'J'; the word '/ofeA' in tbll ptM*g^ at Prof. 
Skeat has pointed ont, it not connected with the ordinary 'tatdi,' 
■to catch,' but ia etymologically the canaal form of 'Uai,' tatd 

til. U. tig. 'ifai altnt,' U. 'by Itiel( without anything el*e'; 
othen nodar ■alone' by ■■hove all thinga, without a panlld,' 



Night't Dream w Koic. 

m. ti. iSI. 'tes'i t WM aied foi inf thing rounil, unong othei 
thing! for circular dltca of mttil attd for arnameDti, tfi. Bacon, 
Eluaj xxxtIL I « And Oc«, and Spangi, u the; an of no great 
cost, (0 they arc of mott glory.' 

m. tl, 104. 'iHoBa,' a moaoiyllable; '*fdti' m> often tpelc 
'■K/i/'InOldEngluh. 

III. il. 1I1-114. " Heleiu nyi, • we hid two Meitiing bodlei 
but one heart.' She then eiempUGet her poiitlon by a limile — 
' we had two of the fint, u. bodiei, like the double coati In 
henldrj- that belong to nun and wife as one petton, but which, 
like out lingle beatt, hare bnt one creit' " 

m. ii. IJ7. 'Ni »; hi'a . . lam'i Che Grat Quarto 'hili 
mm ' ; the lecond ■ iit'i ma ' ; the Gm Folio • JV>, «, Sir, lam.' 
Tiie passage i> clearly carmpt in the old ediciou. I am inclined 
to accept Mt. Oraon'i ingeniout suggestion: — 
'Ntiu>,tiT; itia 
Stmt tl inait Um," 
'/ittli ' being an easy mlireadlng of 'itilii.' 

TV, 1. ji. 'a nBiKuili gtoJ car in music' ; weareia were nip- 
posed to be food of mnalc, more eapecially of psalm-ainglng ; ^, 
1 Henry IV., n. It, 14S, <7tsMuUtim a umwr, /avUnii^/ja&u.' 

IV. i. 47. 'SiJilA lit wwAiu tin rtmtt htm^cUi' ; commonly 
'vm^im' li identical with 'itatyiulit^ but It la alao uaed by 
Eliubethans for ' coqtoItuIus ' and ' Iry.' Shakespeaie, howerer, 
nsei the word in two other passages (11. 1. i;i and ' M»di AJa^ 
III. i. 30) in the aenae of 'honeyiuckle'; hence Waiburcon 
anggcited: — 

"Sadiiiha4vittdtiiu,l)utat^>iaiuysHcliU, 
GaUlji mtmUt On mafll, Ivf la," &V. 
Johnson thought that 'tMaitfHc* wai the iJaot, tad ■ jiosfyiwiiEf 



Notw. ■■« A Midinmmer- 

tha flower. Thete inggcMloiii tn not iitit&etorr : the if mpleit 
way oDt of the difficalty U to take ■ woodbine ' a> equivalent to 
'coDTolfulni' or 'bindweed'; tf. Ben Jonaon'i yiiim ff Di- 
Bgili — 



IT. 1. 7I. * Dian't iud'; U ha* been thongbt that perhapi 
'Dan\ Jii^'='Diana'i roK,' 'the rote of England') Virgin 
QneeQ'; 'Dhia'i Xvt' !• ictDilIf Died In thli conpUmentarj 
•enae In Greene') Friar Baan. 

IV. 1. I7. < TTttM immv Jtif,' &e. ; the Quartot and Gnt two 
PoUo) read 'tJii^ 1 tf all livt, fia lit laut ' ; the eoirecdon li 
TheobUd'i. 

IV. 1. 95. •frtiftriif'; K> the fint QuHito ; the aecood and 
Polioi 'ftUirUy' 

IV. 1. III. '/sumlaiiu'; pethap) in error for 'mimlmnu.' 

V. 1. 47. •mghiumaa HcHwIa'! ^. North') PbOant, Llfi */ 
Titsims " they (Thexui and Herculo) were near )iln*inen,bdng 
con^n) remoTed by the mother') lide." 

V. 1. 54. ' trilital,' i,t. ■cen)ortoDt,'a)ln the well-known utter- 
ance of I ago, • I mmlUng, if Ktt iriiiial' {QlhMs, II. i. 110). 

V. i. J9. ' vimJrmi ttrangt jmhb' ; 'itrai^r'li hardly the epithet 
one would expect, *nd Tar!eD)eDienditioaihaTebeen)Dggetted: 
^' ilraiigt hiaekf ' ilrtug nmv/i* * r^eartiy jmtvr^ ' taUt'iKHSj^ * imdt 
vnJrma tlnu^/ yH mra,' Perhapa the moat pliniible conjee- 
ton I) Mr. 8. W. Or)on'* 'v-itirtiajUmiiiitmtv>,'if. "What 
*tr*nfcfit*bethew,Phllaucn),thatbiirne thee with luchabeit, 
that tbon ahakaet for cold, and atl thy body In a ahlvering )weM, 



'"SI'' 
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in mfaam^ ia, iDclUth Ukemx and hirdaneth Ilka the >daDHiit " 
(Ljlj'i Enfluai, (d. Arbcr, p. j 1 1 ). 

V. t. 91. * Aid n/ul fit AOy,' See.; Coleridge propoied:— 



The mctn ll def«tlTe u the line* rtind. Theobald read 'fitir 
wUHngiA-iy . . . NdUriiffd.' The mnnlng' i< niffidentljr dear, 
■nd recalli Zn/j LaUur', Lait, V. II. 517, • TIUI ifitrt iai fUaia 
that iah liast haa ilnv.'&c. Taiii k in mlghl-=xt:gui» the ablliCj 
or eSbrt of the peifonnaQce. 

V. 1. lit. ' ifiui/ 1;^ fnhci'; Quince'i puncRiation remtndi 
one of the reading of Roistei Doister'i letter to Mlnreu Con- 
itanca in the old comedy (if. Seiitir Diiittr, lil. 3). 

V. I, 140. •nnac't ai there i> no rhyme to juw<, the Ioh of a 
line la to be Inferred, or perbapt we (honld read ■ wiUiA h/ name 
lAm Mghi: 

V. 1. log. 'mural nbm ' ; the Quarto) read ■ Afoem iiu/' ; the 
Follo) ■ mtr^ dvumi ' ; the emcndaiioo • muriJ ' was due to Pope. 

V. 1. 1*7. . lim.f^ ; ihe Quartoa and Folioa read ' ■ /at f^ 
ij. a fierce Hon, but Snug wlehei to >ay ■ he ii not a lion,' where- 
fore the worda bare been hyphened by moat modem edlton, 
'llon.feIl,'Li. 'a lion') >kin.' JohoNin undentood ^netlut' before 
'•ilimfiU': Roweread-M/M-M' There It, I think, B more 
obiiona emendation, and I propoiei — 



I Krchide form, like »tt (ij. n* iriU> En 



Notes. •« A Midsummer- Night* 8 Dream 

Oucolgue'i Stub Glti the following couplet occnn, ramtrlubly 
•nggcitlTc of our test ; — 

" I Jammmim.i una <U Oinkt am; 
limmek net ind Imth I mm bidtdi m Jami.' 
V. i, 175, 17(1. SpeddlDg propowd to loTert thcM Hoe*, 
V. L 179, 'fUam'; the QoiutM and Folio i md 'Janu'; 

V. 1. 315-7. ' it/or a luji— Cg^ Uai m,' omitted in the Foiloi, 
probably In coiueqncnct of the statate of Jamet L forbidding 
profane speaking, or ok of ' the holy naitw of Ood.' 

v. L jjo. 'mam,' changed by Theobald Co 'maau.' 'Mta*' 
In the wnic of ' to lament,' on archilc fonn, ia realty more correct 
than ■ moan,' and probably Intentionally uted by Sbake^ean to 
bannonlie with the archalimi of the interlude. 

T. i. J79. ■ ieiMcA ' ; Theobild'a etnendacion of ' UiM,' tlie 
leading of tlie Qnattoa and Polioi. 

V. i. 40*. 'liUiBih/'; Johtnon nippoiei thu two MOgi are loM, 
one led by Utania, and one by Oberon. 

T. L 416, 417- Tlien line* ilumid obrfanuly be ti 
order to make Knae of the pa*i«ge 
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